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To the Right Noble 


HENRY 


| LORD MARQUESS AND EARL 


OF WORCESTER, 
EARL OF GLAMORGAN; 


LORD HERBERT OF CHEP. 
STOW, RAGLAND, AND 
GOURE; 


LORD PRESIDENT OF WALES, 
LORD LIEUTENANT OF THE 
COUNTIES OF GLOCESTER, 


HEREFORD, MONMOUTH, . 
AND BRISTOLL ; 


KNIGHT OF THE MOST NOBLE 
ORDER” OF THE +:GARTER, 


AND. 


ONE OF THE LORDS OF HIS 
MAJESTY'S MOST HONOURABLE 
PRIVY COUNCIL, &*. 


This Fourth Part of Hudibras is with all 
Humility, Delicated by, 


My Honourable Lord, r 
Your Lordſhips moſt humble and devoted Servant, 


'T.. D. 


TO TH E 
MPARTIAL READER, 


Cannot but Imagin,that « great many who ſhalf 
read the T itle-page of this Book will blame nie 
for my vanity and preſumptian, in attempring 
0 graft - my worthleſs aud common. Fruit upon th. 
amous flock of the Eternally. flouriſhing BUT: 
LER; Rut to ſuch I anſwer, That Imitation of a 
excellence which we,covet to arrive at; and with 
ener ation admire, is ſo proper and natural to 
Poets, that it would ſhow « great weakneſs in any one 
0 deny or diſpute it ; And though we poſſibly cannot 
each the PerfeRtion, yet I humbly ſuppoſe it i* 
ither arrogance nor 4 fault to endeavour at it. 
Pactry 5s like the Court of a great Monarch, whete 


though 


THE PRE FACE. 


though every one 15 #5t a Favourite, yet they ſtudy's 
to be fo, by Emulating the Glory and Noble Attions! 
of him that excells and is moſt famous. If noone 


were to write Dramaticks , unleſs they col; 4 
equall the Ingoortal JOHNSONarndSHAK EW 
SPEAR; or Heroicks, unleſs they ſtood Comp 
\petitors with +he  Incomperable C'o wit vis 
DrY'DEN.;'Tfear the Town would loſe Hheds 
werfiom both of Plays aud Poems. © But Ithink we ; 

are wot yet driven to that extremity , not by the Im. ; 
Partial and Tadicions are at all hindred from Im | 
$<ting Wit and Humour, eſpecially that of fo 4d 4 
wrrable an Author; ar the Writer of the firſt Hu- 5 
dibras.” 1 a very ſenſible how muth this Poem wil K 
Juffer by « numbe# of people ,it being not eaſily to be un. k 
'derftood, but by uch as have real and are acquainted fg 
with the other Three parts, yet T am obliged with this , | 
hope, that thoſe who have not been ſo happy to read? 

# hem wilt have the good nature to excuſe this. As v0 


the 


THE PREFACE. 
PudySte Satyr, if there is any in it, I am ſorry the 
i100 1 imes requzre #t, axd am more concern'd that moſt 
0 0H Ky the Charatters are true; therefore let no owe blame 
-oul; 7 for my honeſt boldneſs and freedom in writing 
K EeBhem, for to palliate « Vice with mental Reſerva- 
.om-Fion may perhaps be taken for Popery, and none 
q ”_ nows how dangerous the conſequence of that may 
edi ove to an Author. He that puts Sugar to « Lobſter 
& weemong ſt the Vinegar, in my opinion ſpoils the Diſp, 
Tm- "and he that ſweetens his Satyr with an Alley of Fear 
on Favorr, Pm ſure is fitter to write Poſetfor Rings 
Ad than Politiques. For my own part, I deſire only the 
Tu Juſtice of an Engliſh Subje?, « fair Tryalby my 
wil 1/0 G and Country ; and then Iſhel not doabe, 
un-but in ſpite of malitious and ill-blooded men, that 
tea Spould ery down this Poem more than they would « 
"Petition or « Kemonſtrance, #o fnd oxce in a» 
ad! (ge 4 Loyall Jury , that ſhall bring in their 
* Wperditt for it, Billa Yera, 
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The. Fourth P x « Tt. 
he Argument of the firſt CANTO. 
The K nicht negletted by ſhe friend, . 
Re/olves i Perſon to ſuſpend ; | 
Which Ralpho hinders juſt rl” nick, - 
By reaſons ſage and politick ; 
Tells him, to do himſelf true Juſtice, 
He muſt Bribe both the Ladies Truſtees ; 


? Like Tory dreſt ; which, being obey/d 
3 ory areſt ; which being obey'd , 
* The Knight has lack, the match is mide. 


CANTO . I 


Ongſt all the Mzladies that revel, 
In hearts poſſeſt by Love, or Devil ; 


No Torment ever can compare ,," / 


0 the minds Calknture , Defpair, 


2 CANTO L 


_ =p 


As to believe that Saint will leave us, 5 
Who has the only Pow'r to fave us, C 
And loſe religiouſly our Senſes , f 


By.prying into our Offences. F 
When ſpite of Paſſion's Controverly , h 
Were we not Fools we might have Mercy » 
For true Repentaxce (the Learned ſays) . 
Unlocks' the Cabinet of Grace , 
And from the Sacred Seat within , ( 
The Almighty. Eſſence pardons Sin , bY 
Except we Zealouſly intend % 
Within our ſelves to play the fiend, 4 
And by deſpairing Doubts of Heaven, b 
Damn Souls, which elle might be forgiven, , 
4 A 
- "Tis ſtrange to think how many ways : 


This Pſion tages un our days! 


CANTO I. 3 


EY —_— 


Some by Ambition get the Crincam ; 
Others deſpair for want of Income: 
Another by a wiſe State Sham led, 
For Swearing falſe , opines he's Danmnied 3 
And finds too late his Lord's Parole, 
Gets no Redemption for his Soul, 
A fourth ſort of Rebellion groan , 
Whoſe Eges, tho laid in Fozty ont , 
( Such feats can Virtuoſe's do ) 
The Chickens hatch in Eighty two. 
ZA modern trick, to ſhow what's done 
For Intereſt and Religion F 
3 When Wealth and Exe urge the Saint's Leal, 
# To Bandy for a Commonweal : 
And for the Church , or a worſe thing , 
Rebel and fight againſt the King ; 
Theſe held it a commodious Deed , 
For tl” Body's Hand t& break its Head. 
B 2 But 


+ CANTO.L 


But findjng th* Argument forſaken , 
Deſpair'd , becauſe they were miſtaken, 
A fifth mad fort there are, that prove 
This'Frenzy plagu'd by th? Itch of Love; 
That think of Joys in Heav*n no ftore is, 
Beyond thoſe in the Lap of Clors : | 
And to the Clergy's facc will own, 


There's no damnation hike her frown; 
No Thunder dreadtul as her ſcorning , 
No Torment like to Loves heart burning ; 
"Tis fuch as theſe , that Celza's Eye 

Can glance to Immortality ; 

[Transform a whining Amorous Soul , 
Into Wits oppoſite , a: Fool, 

"Tis ſuch, that oft in gloomy Quarters 
Swing ont o'th* World in ſilken Garters ; 
Where the dear Name that has deceiv'd , 
In purple Charafters is weav'd. 


Tho 


CANTO'1 


' F'ho ſome do of more Courage vapour, 
And ftoutly-choak with bits of Paper - 
nt from Coguet, that, a! too ſoon, 
ead of Billet, ſent Lampoon, 


Rank'd in this Roll of Hero's, was 

ur valiant Knight Sir Haatbr as : 

e that in baleful bloody Field 

he Churches Foes ſo oft had quelPd, 

| Illions of Wounds receiv*d, and Flaws, 


As Champion for the Gd old Cauſe 3 
t at all Degrees of Batrels knew , 


Ind fought by Rule, as Fencers do. 

that could prove, that to be ſwing'd 
Was Honour, if a Wrong's reveng'd, 
And never car'd who Conqueſt gain'd , 
@ that his Knighthood was not ſtain'd. 


6 CANTO: I 
He that ſtood Thumps from boiſt'rous hand, 3 
Till Back and Shoulders has been taun'd, 
And in fierce Skirmiſh fatal ſtrife , 
Worn Basket Dudgeon to a Knfte ; 
Now bends as ſupple as a Glove, 
Pin'd and conſum'd for Ladies Love, 
And as the Vipers venom'd brood , 
Black Toads and Spiders make their Food ; # 
So Hydibras, charm'd to the folly 
Of an infeftions Melancholy , 
Vows, it ſhall be his greateſt care 
To take no Diet , but Deſp«ir. 


Near Maxſion Fair-an Orchard ffood, 
Repleat with Pears and Pippins good ; 
Goldings and Ruſſets, Damſon Plum, 
Grew numerous here ip little room : 


O > & Zou CL RRo_mnus 
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v5 he Goosberry and Corrant ſinall 1 
AVith Cherries bluſhing on the Wall ; 
Whilt round abdut the fragrant place,” 
okins and Daſies deck'd the Graſs; 
hich long had given the Knight content ,. 
uch pleas'd "with Nature's Ornament; * 
or he theſe Rents kept in his hand, 
gd; thi beſt and choiceſt ſpot of Land ; 
\nd priz'd this Acre mote than tem, 

e ſaw encumber'd other Men. 
ere was his Warlike Steed confin'd, 

As ſuiting with his mighty Mind, 

That now moſt highly he might feed, _. , 
| To mend , if poſſible , - his Breed ; ts 
Who {quinting round with milky Rings, -. 
Diſtains to fellow with the Kings ; | 
And to th' adjacent Meadow neigh'd , 

{Calling a Royal Rewly Jade. 

Bg 


Th 
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Near him did Ralpho's Palfrey eat, 
Minding full ſaberly his Meat ; 

And never Eyes once upward hurl, 
To view the Trifles of the World, 
But fed to fatten, hoping then 

To get hislong-loſt Hair agen ; 

Which was by Wooden Engine torn ; 
And from his Neck moſt rudely worn. 
When firſt by Rural Pagans he 'Þ 
Was ſold into Captivity. 


Py ws Sud es OY aq -&f 


At the Weſt End oth* Orchard ſtood 
_ Anapcient Granery of Food, 3 
Which the? Ignorant Vulgar do, in ſcorn 
Of. all good Language, call a Barn , EY 
Well thatch'd for warmth : And tho not built 
On Dor: Pillars carv'd and guilt ; 
Yet was (worſt Criticks muſt allow) 

 Astit for Uſe , thonot for Show; Within! 


CANTOLCL 


— — — 


2 Withja the Walls high as a Tarras, . 
With Cobwebs hung inſtead of Arras ; 

© Great Piles of .Certs Wealth appear , 
The Harveſt of 'a fruitful Year ; 
Large jelow Wheat that pleaſe the Eye, *' - 
Black Dats , and tall long Bearded Rye ; 
On which the Prince of Ploughmen ſweats, - 
And earns the Morſel e're heeats+; 

T Lordiog it o're the reſt o'th? Yonkers, 

3 More proud than he that Nations conquers. f 


LE 
- 


$ Into this Sohtary. Place, 
® Love brought deſpairing Hudibra , 

F | Indoleful Dumps, and pitious Plight, 

b, The Shadow only left of Knight ; 
t : With red fwoln Eyes, and melting Noſe, 
True ſigns of Love's tormenting Woes, 
Heenter'd in, leaning on hisStaff, 


inf As great Alcides did on Diftaff. | His 


10 CANTO I. 
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His right hand held the 6/orzed Scrowl , 
Had been {© fatal to his Soul ; 

The Scrowl that did his Title batter , 

And daſh'd all hopes &'re to be at her. 

His left a Rag of Linneg bears, 

Wet and diſcolour'd with his Tears ; 
Which oft like Spunge he'd ſqueeze, and then 
In his Eyes Sluces dip agen. 

His Reard in ſeveral Colours ſhon, 

The Type of great AfMliRtion ; 

Dy'd fo, as Writers do opine , 

With drops of Brandy , Ale, and Wingc, 
Which negligeatly dribbled there, _ 
When he drunk deep to waſh off Care. 
The griſly Hairs hung o're his Mouth , 

A mighty hindrance to his Youth; 

Which mixt with thoſe hung from his Pole, 
So thick, you could not ſee the hole: 
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Nay, what's a wonder , having need 


Z At ſome convenient times to feed , 


Stupid through Grief, he'd on the ſuddain 
Into his Noſtril cram the Pudden, 
Miſtaking, through his Tyde of Woes, 
His Mouth and Gullet far his Noſe ; 

And then that he's Enchanted ſwear ” 


& 'Till Re/pho the great Doubt did clear. 


Thus being oppreſs'd , the wretched Lover 
Lay down to weep ſome Minutes over. 

And as the Knights of old did uſe 

To moan their Cruel Fates, and chuſe 
Some gloomy Melancholy place, 

To vent their Woes, and purchaſe Eaſe ; 
So Hudibras his dolehul wrongs = 
Thus groan'd from Military Lungs. 


Shall 


2 CANTO . 


au... 
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Shall T, who wa once Great and Famous , 
For Love thus dwindle into a Mouſe, 
And be unto my fell diſgrace , 

A Flea, a Worm 3 to what Iwas: 

Shall I who have refi&'d Addreſſes, 

Kina Billet Deux perfurid with Kiſſes , 
From longing Ladies, who were Donors 

Of Hearts , to gratulate my Honours , 
And would have pewn'd their very Smocks , 
From Languiſhing , and longing Nocks ; 
Nay, proſtrate all their Charming Beauties 


To Family familiar Duties , 

Upon bare Hopes I woul4 be frugal, 
And enter into Bonds Conjugal. | 
Herve I known this , T ſay, and ſhall 
|| With that, his Head againſt the Wall 

l Rugely he thump'd, crying , T ake that , 
0 thou projetting brainleſs Pate ! 


Once , 


CANTO I ah 
Once, Twice , and Thrice; which being done; 
Blowing his Noſe, he thus went oh 1 | 


Quoth he , This Omen doth portend , 
hy Glories all are at an end; 

nd that my Life's already ſpan'd 

By the Impartial Siſters hand, 

WLewvrels no longer flouriſh now, 


» T7 fade and wither os my Brow : 
Friends too that did my Courage {wel , 

By Acts of Proweſs to rebel.. 

Leave me, not fit for further uſe ; 

ot Mice forſake « falling Houſe : 

hen welcom Death , Cure of Deſpair , 
Jt hors Conch where Nature reſts from Care. 
his faid, he paus'd — De dye — Bat how, 

”« when dead , whither muſt I go? 


i4 CANTO T1 


For th Saints » for all their inward Light , 
In this ditk Point art 'puzzsPd quite ; 
And if ( 44 th Learned Rubrick holds ) 
None go to Heav# but Loyal Souls, 
- Where Honeſty and Vertue live , 
There's little hopes that I ſhould thrive ;; 
And leſt that they will paſs my Ticket , 
And kindly open me the Wicket , 
According to the ſtrifteſt Senſe : 
But if I plead in my Defence , 
That *twas throngh Jgnorante 1 fonght , SC 
And what was wrong, the right ſide thought ; ; 
Like thoſe that to purge the Nation's Sins ; 
Religiouſly deſtroy'a their Prince ; 
Sure then there's little cauſe and right 
That T ſhould loſe a Heaven byt ; = 
For Zeal i's Pitty underſtood , 
If we but think our Cauſe ys good : 


CANTO I. 


A 


or does the Spirit ere decay , 
Becauſe we make our ſelves away ; 
But rather's more oblig'd, when free 
n tht Groves of Immortality : 
Where ranging, Ile defie the harms 
Of Worddly Cares , and Women's Charnts, 
his Mortal Reſolution made ; 
[Lipon brown Bilbs hand he hid, 
nd ſtrait to Councel calld his Brain, 
low he might do it with leaſt pain : 
FAnd pond'ring upon former Stories 
; $f ancient Romans, and their Glories , 
Brutus (cries he) finiſh'd his Doom 
®B; Blade: And tho be freed not Rome , 
#Tet he with Weapon made a hole 
3 So deep, it quickly freed his Soul : 
THis Falour did all Fear fo fetter, 
I No Surgeon could have done it better ; 


a4 


Nor ſhall my Fame in this miſcaryy : 

But be with his Contempoyayy. 

This faid , with three hard pulls and tups, 
Fierce Blade from peaceful ſheath he lugs 5- 
For putting chape betwixt his Feet , 

He with much eafe Erifranchis'd it ; 

Tho drops of Blood condens'd to Ruſt , 
Made it ſcem difficult at firſt. 


Then to the Ground one end he puts , 
Thother — Oh dreadful | — to his Gurs : 
But feeling th* Sharp coming to nigh ; 
Wiſely turns tother end, to try 

In what 2 Poſture he muſt ſtand 


| To doit with a clever hand, 

| ; And, Player-like, allow a ſpace 

| To puſh *t away, and fall with Grace : 
Which praCtic'd to his wiſh, he then 


Turns up the Mortal! Point agen. 
| And 


CANTO L 


17 


d now reſolves the worſt to prove , 
d fall with all the force of Love: 
hen ſee what chance Fate can afford , 
or looking down he ſpies a Cord , 
hat negligently there did lye 
ongt Implements of Husbandry ; 
nd to perſue the fatal Theam , 
Ladder pointing to a Beam : 
Vhich ominous and uncouth ſight, 
hen Opticks had inform'd the Knight, 
Tþ hat Diſſolution now was near , 
iling with odd ungraceful Fleer , 
Welcome, lays he, thou Line of Fate, 
- hou laſt ſafe Refuge of the Great , 
| [ hat canſt deſtroy all living Matter , 

And make Immortal , humane Nature , 
'Þy ſuch an eaſie loving way , 
Ir; Juſt as if we were at Play. 
C 


— 


Thou 


18 CANTO LT 


Thou art my Deſtiny , by thee 
Pme freed from femle Tyranny | 
Nor ſhall my Veins rich Flood be ſpilt, 
A bloodleſs Death makes leſs the Guilt. 
And ſince 1 dare to dye, my Fame 
( Stabbing ar hanging ) is the ſame ; 
And choaking to redreſs our Wrongs , 
As noble as a paſs through Luvgs , 
To fall Love's vittime here — My Fate is. 
Therefore what matter it which way "tis , 
My Honour being tnconfin'd , 

| And dauntleſs bravery of Mind : 
For as to Rob , ( that dangerons Art ) 
Shews cert ain Symptoms of flont Heart ; 
So hanging, by another rule , 
Shews Magnanimity of Soul. 


CANTO tf 


$ This faid, the Ladder he aſcends, 
1 nd from the Beam, to ſwing intends : 
ut firſt to purge his Canſcieace means, 
nd make Confeſſion of his Sins ; 
duoth he, I own before I aye 
ly Z4al :o DID Presbytery 3 
tapt the Gd dId Caule xe, 
nd follow'd by a Crop-ear'd Crew , 
lean'd T reaſon by th Illeg al Summons 
tht Arbitrary Houſe of Commons, 
3-2/4 my Brethren, like « Tony , | 
b [ w.2s ill to truſt the King with Money , = 
#-/? 100 well lovd he then ſhould be, 
ud prove 4 greater Prince thay we, | = 
Tite k, I took the Teſt, and then; 
4 the S—— bury, tur#'d Cat in Pan, | 
t-times afraid niy Neck would be 
Wc forfeit of my Logalsy 
C 2 


2 CANTO I 


For which , if Oreit can be prov/d , 

That to Repent our Tribe was mov'd - 

Or any Treaſon, if with skill done , 

Onr Conſciences could think ws ill done ; 

T ſhould be glad to ask a Pardon , 

For inſtant Crimes, and thoſe that ate aone. 
But Heaven no ſuch Grace afforas , 

Oh Woe, Woe, Woe ! —— But at theſe wort 
A diſmal Voice was heard to ſcream 

From the hollow Corner of the Beam , 
Woo, Woo, it cry'd, like dreadful Spright : 
Which Accent , when the mounted Knight 
From's Altitudes diſtinttly heard , 

This ſecond Terror doubly ſcar'd. 

But recolleCting Courage bold , 

With thoughts on warlike Feats of old , 
What art, quoth he, that how! ft, and who, 
'The Demon anſwer'd, Woo, Woo, Woo : 


CANTO I. 2L- 


— 


And from a dark and ſecret hole | 
1 opt out a large Majeſtick Owl, IEP) 


ith Eyes like Torches, anda Fage ...\ +; 
S big as that of Hudibr as ; 

hich when the Knight did plainly ſee, 
thou ungodly wretch ! quoth he , + 


. 
& *» 


hou living Mouſetrap, pale and wan, 


hou gogle-ey'd Miniature of Man, _- 
Womeſt thou, ill boader, to bequeath , 
worſer Deſt inythan Death ? 

& with d:fign wpon my Soul ? | 

Woo, Woo, Woo, Woo, reply'd the Owl, 
reat Romulus, 4s Ancients write , | 


11s 


Sting by Thber, ſays the Knight , 
From twice ſox Vultures had indeed , 
Av Omen that he ſhould ſucceed ; We 
But that an Owl ſuch Pow'r ſhould have, 
think 1 hardly ſhall believe ; 
C3 


22 CANTO I. 


For thy Malignant brooding here 

Freſh cauſe affords to my Deſpair ; 

Or art thou from my Genii ſent , - 

To teach the Lady to relent ? 

T know wot but thou may ft be Chard; 
And tender Lover be transform” : | 

Like thee we are ſad , like thee we rbve , 
Juſt like thee look when we make Love. 

Like thee to Corners dark we range K 

And to thy ſhape are often chang*d. 

Inſtead of Kpights, renown'd for Slaughter . 
4s thou wert once to Baker's Daughter : | 
Or elſe in kindneſs art thou come , 

To binder my intended Doom. 

If ſo, *tis now too late to move ; 

Howe're, I thank thee for thy Love : 

For as the Valiant Romans Swords 


Were punit ual Servants to their words ; 


CANTD. L . 88 
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$4»d when a Hero ſwore to aje, 
"Would ſcorn to give his Oath the Lye. 
.&- having paſs'd my word to ſwing , 
[ o fail would be an abjett thing ; 


nd hang an A-— in backward manner. 


ot like a punttual Man of Honour. 
& 
This ſaid, he climbs to th? utmoſt Round , 

\nd to the Beam his Gullet bound ; 
{WV hen giving of his Breaſt a thump, 
Meady to take his Mortal jump, 
% olag hold , a Voice was heard to ſay 
From out a diſtant Stack of Hay. 


. At firſt with horrour th' Kaight was ſtrook , 
Thinking the Owl indeed had ſpoke : 

ZBurt lifting Eyes towards the place , 

1 He ſaw a Head and bearded Face , 


% 


C 4 


£4 CANTO 1: 
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That as he thought reſembled Man , 
Which Cough'd and Spet , and thus began : 


Oh Knight of evil Faith ! Oh Ninny ! 
Is thes the downright Devil in ye , 
To ſtain your Knighthood thus, and aye, 
Againſt all Rules of Chivalry ? 
" Think you this Shame, if known, *s a ſmall one? 
Shall Jowler's Fate, and yours, be alt one ? 
And have you worn thoſe honour d Spurs , 
Tofall at laſt like common Curs ? 
Has paltry Love that Frame outwitted , 
That never balkt at Crimes committed : 
RebelPd as oft as *t has been bang'd , 
Vet thought it hard to have been hang'd ? 
And can it now reſolve to dangle , 
For th ſake of Female fingle fangle ? 


CANTO..I. 
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ave you with manly Martial Pride 


naurd a T anning like a Hide ; 


25 


{hd for the Cauſe attaqu'd the Rabble, 
Mongit Groves of Broomſt icks formidable : | 
Born drubs and blows in bloody Field, 

Dn Skin as tough as Ajax Shield? 
ſnd is your Heart fo feeble grows , 
ot Proof againſt. « Woman's frows , 

T hat ſmiles then, frowns then, ſmules agem, 
ike April day, now Shine, now Raks FF: 
oman, whoſe Pride like Sea does riſe, 
| {nd all our Rights Menopolize . 

&T hat firſt to get Lives, Nature gave , 


ot to take from us thoſe we have , 


? 1 


TY 
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© And ſhould, were we not fooF'd by Beauty , 
Be taught to ſerve and know their Duty. 
p A Mighty Prince is fam'd in Stories , 

3 7 hat long had doted on a Chloris ; 
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Who bepe bs him up from glorious War , 
Tomake inglorious Fights with her. 
At laſt reflefting on the matter , 
And hearing th* Nobles Murmur at her , 
One day in publick preſence ſtopt her , 


And by the Head with Falchion lopt her , 


Saying , I nobly-now remove 


Diſhonour, and\what caug'd it, Love. 


This Story, Sir , 4n'proper place , 
May be alluded to your Caſe ; 

For rather than do thing ſo common. , 
As be ſuſpended for a Womaz , 

That is my Love and Valonrs due 

By Hero's Law, — Were 1 a: you , 
Fae be reveng'd on white-fac'd Ef, 
And ſooner hang her than my ſelf. 
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* What Ballads will the Tories fing , 
then they (hall hear how you did ſwing ? 
And to what damn'd confounded T unes , 
Shall we be plagu'd with their Lampoons ? 
Though the hangings not ſo bad a feat, 


As the Infamy comes after it ; 
As Robbery wonld be ns fault , 
Were we not puniſh'd when we *re caught. 


Where is there one like you, that ſaw 
= And paſt ſo many ftorms of Law? 
Were you not condemn'd at Ware , 


For taking up 4 Farmer*s Mare ? 


When Oath was made you hugg'd and kift her , 
And us'd her like a zealoxs Siſter ; 

Tet did the Jury wreſt the Laws, 

Tou being a Member of the Cauſe , 

And calfd the Perjury no other 


Than pious Zeal to ſave a Brother, 


A ſecond 
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A ſecond and a third time too , 

This dog-like Fate has been your dice , 
Had not propitious Fortune ſway'd , 
And from the danger you comvey'd, 
And now upon this ſlight occaſion , 

To make upon your ſelf Invaſion , 
Inſtead of Towns where Plunder lies , 
Take your own Caſtle by ſurprize ; 

For you your ſelf to att Squire Dur , 


Such Ienominy ne re ſaw the Sun. 


But pardon, if ye are ſuch a Tony, 
To pine for Wormwood Matrimony ; 
If like our Lovers in Romances , 
Tare plagu'd with Dreams, and fleeting Fancies ; 
When midſt the Joys that Love infuſes , 
Phillis #&re gets, tho Damon loſes , 
And cannot prop the tottering Nation, 
"Till deeds are done of Generation. 


Dif 
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Diſmount your wooden Conrſer ſtraight : 
Then to Advice incline your Pate ; 

And if” I do not ſhew 4 way 

To make her your Commanads obey ; 

If ſhe don't liſten to your Fiddle , 

Ana follow ye as T hread does Needl: ; 
Nay kifs ye, hug ye, and Adore ye , 
Within a Week then Ile hang for ye. 


Arthis the Knight did filence break , 
Firſt taking th* Cord from oft his Neck, 
Well pleas'd to hear that chearful noiſe, 
Which now he knew was Ra!pho's Voice ; 
Who as Fate order'd ſleeping lay 
Upon a Bundle of freſh Hay : 

Yet to purſue the Humour on, 


Begun this Counterfeiting Moan. 
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Is there; ye Powers , no Station free ? 
No place of Reſt for Miſery ? 

Unlucky Squire ! had'ſt thou been gone, 
My buſineſs had ere this been done , 
And I throng'd with Seraphick Loves, 
In Sacred and Immortal Groves. 


For Heavens ſake, quoth the Squire, Sir Knight; 


Once in your life-time be in th right ; ſ4 
2nd let me ( though perhaps unfit [ 
To fight your battels) teach you Wit. If 
He that admires you Azure Skies, 1 
And longs to taſte Eternal Joys. 4 
Ere Nature half his thread has Wove, 4 
Is like that Niggardly damn'd Oaf ; T 
That having Gold and Jewels ſtore, 0 
Leapt into th? Sea to dive for more ; G; 


And ſo, like Eſop's Dog, was croſt ; 
Who ſnatching ſhadows, ſubſtance loſt - Be. 
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Beſides, I fear he that ſbould ſcar 


Tour inward, and your outward Man , 


Examine your offences Rife , 


And weigh the Attions of your life, 
Would find you are, for all your Jokes, 
Mnfit for Heaven as other folks. 

But from the Brethren I believe 


Tou learnt this Cuſtom to decerve ; 


Ibo, to be thonght devoutly gtven, 


Do al-vays wiſh themſelves in Heaven * 
hex for all the Saints and Angels there. 
They had rather be with Siſter here , 
And only uſe that Canting Notion, 


As proper to thety feign'd Devotion. 

There is a Tale, whoſe Moral's good, 
Of an Old man, that gathering Wood, 
Grown fick with Age, and out of breath, 
Sit down npor't, and wiſht for Deaths 


322 CANTO I. 


—— 
— ——— 


' Death ſtraight appearing, cry'd, Pme here , 
And come to end thy Mortal Care. 
He ſeeing Monſieur Bloody-bone | 
And that there was no way but one ; 


Shaking through fear, now ten times more 
Than e&re he did for Age before, 

Cry, Sir, your help I only lack 

To lift my Wood upon. my back. 


Friend, quoth the Knight, this ſimile, 


Though good, can ne're allude to me ; 
And thou theſe Figures doſt Commence, 
Only to cloak thy Ragged ſence ; 

Elſe why this Story in this place, 
Whoſe purport*s nothing to my Caſe ; 
At leaſt ſo little, that I doubt 
Pre hardly brains to find it ont : 


CANTO TI 33 


D— — — 


ike bellowing Fryer, that when he preaches , 


Religion in cramp Latin teaches , 


And mouths it with conceited Paſſion , 


' amuſe the Ignorant Congregation , 
With Rhetorick, and fpecions Stories , 
ine Shams, and pleaſing Allegories ; 


Roves wide, and ſchools the Female Sex , 


ill he has quite forgot his Text. 


0 haſt thou rang'd about, to bring 

{ Tat: that's nothing to the thing ; 

lt in the Banter made more flaws 

[han Lawyers, when they thraſh 4 Cauſe : 
or when did I exclaim for Death , 

For being old, or out of breath , 
or Sickneſs ſake make ſuch a motion, 

_r caſe of Conſcience, or Devotion f 

s not Deſpair in Loves Intrego, 

Yf greater moment than an Ague ? 


ke D Or 
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Or can the Tooth-ach &re compare 
With th Heart-ach for a wealthy Fair ? 
And tho I ſhould from Beam turn over , 
And ſhow Example of true Lover , 

Tet for a leſs cauſe ſo to dye , 

T think there's little reaſon why. 


Quoth Ralph , Tos have much cauſe to know, 


When it is fit to dye, and how ; 


Tet thoſe that ſaw you in that place, 
Would gueſs y had very little Grace : 
But for that a valiant K pight ſhould ſwing , 
T ake Pet, and dye like Dog in ftring , 

For Widow, 4 ſtanch cunning Dame , 

Not to be got by Love, but Sham, 

That likes not thoſe that moſt admire her , 
But thoſe that at her own tricks tire her. 
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Like Salmons, that with Line and Hook 
Are wearied firſt, and then are took ; 

That he in Death his Love ſhould quench ; 
hen I can help him to the Wench ; 

ay, all her Wards and Paſſes break , 

Dr elſe Ple forfeit here —— my Neck ; 
wſt be th* Efſef# of Melaneboly , 

br brainleſs Presbyterian Folh, 


Quoth Hudibras, Now by my Sword , 
Bold Squire, I take thee at thy word ; 
[ by Thelis here ] do inſiſt on, 
nd therefore now take care that "tis done : 
or ſhouldſt thou fail, I ſmear by Mats , 
By th” Woon, and my propitious Stars, 
ay, by my riow expetFed Marriage , 
hy Head ſhall anſwer the miſcarriage, 
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Hola, hold, quoth Ralpho, good Sir Knight, 
Firſt let us ſettle all things right ; 
My Heada's not ſuch a thing of no worth, 
"Tis to be ſham'd away, and ſo forth , 
And by a threatning be effeted , 
Like his that the Black Box expetted, 
There's yet tobe a ſmall Harangne , 
A word or two before I hang ; 
And tho I promis'd you her Heart , 
"T was not except you did your part. 
T like a Tool do idle ftand , 
Without the Workman's helping hand : 
For as a Chriſtian Merchant arew , 
And ſeaPd a Bond ance 10 « Jew , 
A Pound of Fleſh ſhould th* Forfeit pay, 
If he did fail, and break his Day : 
Which bappening, and th Infidel 
Tomweigh the Fleſh had fetcht a Scale, 


— — 
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The Merchant cries , your Bond is good 
For Fleſh, but not one drop of Blood ; 
If thou ſpil”ſt that, thou murder'ſt me , 
And then the Law takes hold on thee. 
So tho this friendly Oath I made , 

T did not ſay without your Aid. 

A Pound of Fle(h I gave, "tis true , 

But the Life Blood ſtill lies in you , 

Tou muſt the Matrimony teach her , 

Tho I perform the Pimp to fetch her 
And do your beſt to make her joyn, 

Or elſe your Head's as due as mine : 

But if you'l calmly take advice , 

And be by my Example, wiſe, 

Aiding the trick with beſt endeavour , 


I once more promiſe, you ſhall have her. 
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T ake there my Hand, quoth Hudibras , 
Deſcending with an awker'd Grace , 
My Hand the Earneſt of my Heart , 

T hat P'le not fail to do my part ; 

And tho our laſt Efforts were vain , 

For all the Wiſdom of thy Brain, 

Yet I have now efpecial hope 

Thow'lt dot, for fear of fatal Rope, , 
Thy Judgment Pe inf upon, 

And baniſh for a while my own, 

And as ſome valiant Knights of Late , 
That were in Love unfortunate , 

Haue ( ſeeking there attrattive Plackets ) 
For Frolick worn their Footmen's Jackets , 
And ſometimes to their Wits given place , 
T heir own being loft, or out of caſe ; 

$0 I thy ſence will now perſue , 
And think I but recerve my due : 
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For if I'Wages give my Squire , 

His Head as well as Heels T hire , 

And have no doubt, as th* Law maintains , 
Subſtantial Title to his Brains. 

Then ſpeak bold Wight, and may thy Wit, 
Like Cato's, Fame Immortal get ; 

For I bave argu'd long, and fought , 


And yet at laſt have nothing got , 


But fromning Scorns, and ſmarting Flaws, 
From her , «nd for the G@d 01d Cauſe , 


That Good old Cauſe, that trick for Money ; 
Quoth Ralpho, hs Sir Knight undoxe ye. 

'T was by your ſneaking ſtarcht behavioar, 

Tow loſt all Titles t9 her Favour ; 

For as to th* Loyal, and the Brave, 

The more you look Reform'd and Grave, 

The more your Deeds are thought ans, 


More noted your Hipocriſie's, 
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$0 here the more you ſtrove t improve 

The Cauſe, the leſs you won her Love ; 

The more your Hat hung ore your Face , 
The leſs ſhe ftill approv'd your Grace ; 
And when you would fight o're, or weep, 
The Civil Wars --- in Tple — ſhed ſleep , 
And wittily then make appear , 

Tou ever took wrong Sow by th* Eax ; 

And therefore car'd not Three pence for ye , 
Tou being a Whig, and ſhe a Tory, 

Beſides, what Lady is not ſcar'd, 

Oas-heart ! at that confounded Beard ! 
That Buſh that grieves your Heart to loſt , 
Where living Creatures ſwarm axd rooſt ; 
That Face xow chang'd to Saffron hiew, 
Beerim'd by Duſt and Nature too, 

Or cax y0u think that bit of Band, 


Hes Charm enongh to make her fond? 
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Or that your threadbare Coat's enough , 
Or ſhapeleſs Gloves, with Thumbs bit off , 
Pre in her Heart to gain a Place, 

Or fit Enthron'd in her good Grace ? 

Or can that piece of Cloak, which now 
Juſt makes you like St. Martin ſbow, 

By careleſs negligence ſurprize , 

And ſteal her Heart through wond ring Eyes ? 
Tis true, in Gallantry there's Charm , 
That oft ao Ladies Paſſions warm ; 

One Spark his Miſtreſs does ſubdue , 

By a pincht Foot in high-heePd Shooe ; 
Another a great Heireſs got , 

By a large dazling Shoulaer-K not , 

One that priz'd more Gay Pantaloon, 
Than all the Wit below the Moon ; 

A third into great favour grows , 


Through the Dimenſions of hs Noſe ; 
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By which the Vittors of our Hearts 
Serenely gueſs our better Parts, 

A certain Lady lov'd her Coachmay , 

A brawny Fellow, bor a Dutchman , 
By ſeeing once the hungry T hief 

Dewvour 4 large Surloin of Beef, 

And pitch the Bar by ative ſtrength , 
Beyond the reſt three times his length ; 
At which (he'd bemuch plea''d, and laugh. 
Another Lady lowv'd a Divarf ; 

And being ask'd what fiend could move her , 
To take Sir Dumplin for « Lover ? 

Her anſwer was, She ſatisfd 

Both Female Paſſions, Love and Pride , 
For when the purring Hour was gone , 
If Gallant any fault had done, 

That ſhe defign'd to be reveng'd , 

And he could merit tobe ſwing'd : 


Truſ#d 
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Truſs d on her K nee ſhe'd brichly taw him, 
And, like Virago, clapperclaw him, 
Ssch trivial things Love often finds 

( By fancy ſway'd ) to fetter Minds ; 
But that a Wight for Wit siftreſs't , 

Ilt for'd with Courtſhip, and worſe areſt , 
That contraditts her far opinios , 

And yer deſigns to be her Minion. 

And tho in ſneaking formal Habit , 

For Puſs imagines to get a bit , 

Tat he ſhould charms « W, oman's Blood RN 
The DeviP's in her if he ſhould, 


Quoth Hudibras, thy Tongue will fail 
To ſpeak, when it forgets to Rail; © 
Thy Malice gets preheminence , 
And ſoon &reflows thy creeping ſence. 
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And 4s Attorney dull, that uſes - 
To fall from Arguing to Abuſes , 
T hou leav' ſt my weightyCanſe to ſcan , 


To rally on my outward Man , 

And no Reareſs or Counſel's heard , 

By fooling with my Baxd and Beard , 

As if my Parts were leſs Serene , 
Becauſe my Garments are but mean ; 

Or that Diogenes's Soul 

Were th* baſer, cauſe his Shirt was foul. 
Moſt precious Jewels oft are worn 

In threadbare Caſes, old and torn ; 

Nay, th? Soul it ſelf, that*s richer far 
Thas all the brighteſt Jewels ave , 

As moſt Oth* wiſeſt Elders ſay, 

Has but a C acket form#'d of Clay ; 

And as to my Opinion Fool, 
Kpow, th Brethren hold this for a Rule , 
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That Intereſt does the matter frame , 
Religion”s but a taking Name ; ; 
"Tis our Leaf Gold that hides theill, 

And guilds the Poyſor of our Pill : | 

When 4 Phanatick Cheats found out : 
Obſerve he always tarns Devout , 

Prays daily, and with Piows flam 

Conceals the blackneſs of his Shame : 

So wanton Girls too hot to tarry , 

Do th trick, and then to hide it —— Merry. 
Therefore if that Create thy fear, 

T ake Courage, for Ple make't appear , 


Religion for our ends we aſe , 
As thoſe that want, do wealthy Jews, 


Quoth Ralph , Thi generous explaining, 
Sir Kpight, is better much than feigning ; 
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For what would Canting ſignifie , 
To one that has found out the Lye ? c 
*Tis halting juſt before a Cripple , ] 
And teaching Faion to the People , [ 
And you much leſs are found Aggreſſor , L 


So much the more you are Confeſſor. 


Therefore the buſineſs to perſue, | } 
That I may be 4: plain with you , y 
See but theſe three Injunitions done , ( 
Then boldly ſay, the Lady's won. 
Firſt, off with that ſuperfluous Hair, q 
And in its lead Heart-breakers wear ; | 1 
That Beard, the rugged Type of War , p 
Let it be ſhav/d and Chin be bare ; . 
For though a ſturdy Soldier known 
For daring As in FO2ty one , 
Loyal and Valiant fam'd in both , | 


Once took a raſh, tho honeſt Oath, 
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« No Razor © re ſhould touch his Chin , 


* Or mow 4 Hair *till th Kjns came in: 


T hope you have not ſworn the ſame , 

Until you ſhould atchieve the Dame : 

She would be frighted, for you wear 

A Cupid dreadful as 4 Bear. 

When have you Ore in Pifture ſeen 

The God of Love, with Bearded Chin ; 

Or with that Ornamental Graze , 

To deck the Finis of his Face. 

The Ancients paint him like a Child , 
Toung, ſoft, ſmooth, beautiful, and wild , 

To ſhew he cannot be confin'd , 

And there's no Priſon for the Mind;; 

But to change him into reverend Genus , 
I; to make Saturn of 4 Venus, 

In th” ſecond place , Hem -—hem —— T ſay. 
But here his Brains being out o'th* way, 


The 
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The Squire bogled for Conception , A 
To give our Hero more direCtion : If 
His Anceſtor's Laconick Soul T 
Had charm'd the inſide of his Pole ; V, 


Anddulnels, as his proper place, 

Took legal Seizure of his Face ; 

Until with three large Hums and Ha's, 
The Rubbing-Bruſh o'th canting Cauſe , 
By which the Saints themſelves expreſs, 
And ſcrub up their Remembrances ; 

He freed himſelf from ſtupid Yoke 

Of fetter'd Fancy 


and thus ſpoke. 


| Quoth he, You muſt in th' ſecond place 
Unſtrip from out that ragged Caſe ; 

Thoſe Leathers Breeches too muſt [201 

Be turn'd intogay Pantaloon , 
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And that ſmall Band of low Degree , 
Into Cravat of. Point-venee ; 

That reverend Stole begrim'd with Dirt , 
Muft off, and in its ſtead a Shirt 

Of Holland, Cambrich, or fine Lawn , 
Muſt ſbrowd the Bums Heroick Brawn. 
Clean Linn?n i 4 gentle wover 

Of Paſſion, and a Friend to Lover , 


Renders the Perſon neat and grateful , 
That would on th? contrary be hateful. 
This makes the plump young Lady play 

The Huſwife, and ſhift twice a day ; 
When blooming Touth, and wanton Heat , 
And Love and Sunmer make her ſweat , 


And the Souls Aromatick Store 
Sheds balmy Dews from every Pore , 
At leaſt as we that Love imagine , 


When our fond Hearts are caught in 4 Gin. 
E Thirdly, 
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Thirdly, to win the ſlippery Dame , 
Sir, you muſt wheedle, lye, and ſham , 
« For W, idows, like a Sharpers bets, 
&« Are got by Shuffling and Cheats. 


Wriggle your ſelf into th* acquaintance , 
( The better to defend the main-chance ) 
Of her Kjnſmen, Overſeers, and Truſtees , 
They ten to one will do you Juſtice ; 
For the only ſure way to defeat her , 
That is, in down-right terms to Cheat her , 
Is to trapax with Golden Bribe , 
The Conſciences of all that Tribe , 
Who ſtill are fitteſt to procure , 
And Pimp for ſuch as come to Woo her, 


"Mong# theſe her Huchend did appoint her , 
To make accompt for Lands and Jointure , 
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Two City Patriots are naw'd, 

And in our modern Stories famid, 

Who to purge the Town, have undertook , 

Of Pope, and French, and K.— and D— * 
And ſet their Zealous Brethren free 

From haughty Clogs of Monarchy : 

The one Squire Stalliano hight , 

That lately might have been « Kight , 

Had he lov'd Honour, that Camelion , \ 
More than Sedition, and Rebellion : d 
ut he was of your conſtant hiew , 

Via Forty one Fanatick Blew ; 

Tho modern Statiſts now are ſeen, 


'F 


[0 change the Colour into Green ; 
ſecret and implicite Type, 
bat their Brains Projetts are not ripe , 
will no honour d T itle take , 


ur from « Prince himſelf ſhall make. 
E 2 
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As to his Perſon, "tis like Hettors , 
Burly and large, as the Protedtor”s , 

Whom he with Pride does imitate , 

And hopes to reach hi ſparing Fate , 

When Whigs, like Waſps, ſhall once more ſeize 
The Honey of the Loyal Bees , 

Hs one Abjur'd the Royal Race, 

And there's a Story writ in's Face 

Of all the Villantes that Man 

Pre atted fince the World began. 

His half-ſhut Eyes were never ſeen 

To look abroad ſince th Kjng came in , 

But blink, as if they could not ſee 

Is th* Sunſhine of « Monarchy. 

So have I ſeen a purblind Owl 

All day fit lurking in a hole , 

Plotting, like th' Saints, for Commonweal , 


Dwll a« their Wit, Hlird as their Zeal, 
'Y, LS Ant 
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And never ope his Sawcer Eyes , 
'Till night does all the World ſurprize ; 
But then with ſhreeks from hollow Breaſt , | 
He robs the People of their Ref, vt +: 
And ſeizes with more eaſe his Prey , 

Than if it were in th brighteſt day. 

By Fortune favour'd, th* lowring N, ovice 
Was made a potent K nave in Office , |. 


Strong, opulent, and formidable , 
Raiz'd up, and back*d by naſty Rabble,, 
Who threw up greaſe Gloves and Caps , 
Aud open'd wide their bawling Chaps , 
To Chuſe one that the Crowd could (well 
With proper Tenets to Rebel : 

Learn'd in Law he was, and famous , 
Profoundly skil”d in Ignoramus ; 


Could Conſciencious Furies pack , 
And tye the Foremas to the Stake , 
x, E 3 Teach 
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Teach him to vault, come over th Stick , 
And as he winkt, make Spaniel ſpeak ; 
Black fate's Commiſſioner he lit/d , 

And like her by Confuſion thriv'd ; 

Hung, drew, and quarter d Folks for Sin, 
And ſpar d, and ſawd, as Pence came in, 
Lopt by the head offending Peers , 

Not giving time to ſay their Prayers , 
Made quick diſpatch of all were brought , 
That were, or were not in the Plot , 

And with the Hangman went a ſnack 

In all the Money he did take 

From Traytors, Prieſts, or Knights of Roads , 
Cheats, Burglarers, or Whores and Bawas, 
*Till Ketch obſerving he was chour'd, 
And in his Profits much abus'd. 

Is open Hall the Tribune dun'd 

To ao his Office, or refand. 


CANTO -L Ss 


—__—_— 


In publick Matters, every hour 
He gave Men cauſe to know his Pow'r ; 

Oft through the Streets,like * Stephen, rid, *Cxrt- 
Butter to weigh, and Loaves of Bread : 

And that he might be ſure to right 

Himſelf, if any wanted weight , 

He'd ſend it, not where th' Law allows , 

To th City Gaol, but to his Houſe, 

Not to relieve the ſtarving Rabble , 7 0x1 
But to help out his ftarvipg Table: 

Thus making Proverb aptly come , . 
That Charity begins at home. 


The tother ( to give both their due ) 
Is the moſt famogs of the two , 

And with more Demons is poſſeſt , 
Tho cloath'd in t Caſſock of a Prieſt, 
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But here ſtands in the noted Rank 

Of thoſe, that to their laſting Fames ' 
Fave no Religion, nor no Names... 

By Chymiſt Nature he was drawn 

From Rebel Apabaptiſt Brawn,. 

And wiſely to himſelf was Donor , 

Of Name, and alſo Stile of Honour; 
As late a Juage affirnid to right us, 

No Dottor, Gentleman, nor T-— 

& For if that Seft, as plain appears, 
« Areoften their own Godfathers , 

& As plainly "tis ſupposd, that he 

«© Gave himſelf Baptiſm, and Degree ; 
He all Religions has profeſt , 

& No doubt t inform him which was beſt , 
And been as nicely true to all, 

* As ta his Landlord of Whitehall. 
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Sometimes he's Orthodox — then Papilt , 
Now Whig — and then as oft an Atheiſt ; 
Can Curſe ye, God confound 'em'all , 

As loud as any Roavrer ſhall , 

Exch pious Set for Gain can uſe, 

Or ſbift it as he does his Shoes ; 

And if it chance togo awry, 


Can change, or elſe can lay it by. 


Kizd Nature has, to teath him Grace, 
Painted 4 Bluſh apon his Face , 
As if (he were aſbam'd to know 
The Miſchiefs.thit he prompts ber 10: 
Nay more, to place her Favours bigh, 
Ins Myſtick Phiſyognomy. 
« His Mouth ſhe fixt with curious Hand , 
* Where other people's Noſes ſtand. 
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« Juſt by his Eyes with ſtudios Care , 
& That he might ſee what he does ſwear ; 
« Tet runs he blund"ring wrong or right , 
\&« As heartleſs Comards wink and fight. 
Of Oaths he has upon occaſion , 
A Store-houſe to oblige the Nation. 
*Mone ft Kpights oth Poſt was ſtill renow#d,, 
He all their Aits with Condutt crown'd, 
Secur'd their Ears, ſhuffled aud cut , 
Swore People into Plots, and out ; 
Perjur'd himſelf, or elſe refrain'd , 
Juſt as th: Demon in him raigh'd. 
« Once did « good thing 'gainſt his Will , 
<* But for it ſince 4 thouſand ill. 
And as for th* Churches Intereſts , 
© (And Royal Pay) he routed Priefts ; 
So when the Bounty was reftrair'd , 
And Golden Showers no longer rain'd, 
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He told the Senate many a Lye 

Of Prieſts, Pexalt Presbytery , 
And falſhoods blacker than his Coat i , 
Were ſeaPd with Verbo Sacerdotis. 


For Pride, he does ſurpaſs all Comers , 
Nay, all his Brethren at St. Omers , 
And held it an unfitting thing 

To weil his Cap, tho to the King ; 1 
But to all Noblemen and Peers 

He ſcorn'd, altho they put off theirs. 

He call d the painful Clergy, Rats 

Of low and deſpicable Fates , 

And often plagu'd their Ears with noiſe , 

From Canting, Squeaking, Bagpipe woice 

Toprove their preaching, or their hearing , 

Nere profits like Emphatick Swearing , 
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He covets to be ftiPd the Pater 
Patriz, or at leaſt Salvator ; A 
Vows to his laſting Fame, not long ſince T 


He ſav'd the Town through Caſe of Conſcience. 

And now altho he ſaw'd their Souls , 

They wiſh him hang'd as high as Pauls. H 
A moſt ungrateful thing, I vow, A 
© Were all his Depoſitions true ! T 
But as ſly Synor once lookt honeſt , N 
And yet was found a Villain ſooneſt , P 
For all his Tears, and Oaths, ant Tricks , B 
Betray'd 01d Tilium tothe Greeks ; A 
$o our DoRore, with Cloapate Fattion , 
Gull d by his Shams, and cloſe Tranſattion , . 
His Arguments, and Senſeleſs Babble , 

With which he Batd:yno's the Rabble ; 2 
With groundleſs Fears diſtratts the Town , " 
For Rebels Intereſts, and his own, 
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And only roots owt Romiſh Prizs ; 
The ſooner to get in the W. higs. 


Theſe two, to make her Fame the greater , 
Her Husband did intruſt to cheat her , 

As if he, Prophet-like, diſcover d, 

That yoa ſhould be the ſecond Lover. 

Nice Honeſty you muſt corrupt , 

But not with open Bribe obrupt , 


But clean conveyance into Fiff 

A hundred Guinneys is the leaſt ; 

* For Money, as our Elders ſay, 

* Is Matrimony's Captain Key, 

&« That maugre all the Bars beſide , 

* Opens the Padlock of the Bride : 
What mighty Actions Gold has doxe , 


Or what, but Heaven, has it not won ? 
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The Hero's Sword, the Lawyer*s Art , 
The Poet's Brains, the Ladies Heart , 
Made Reverend Judges ſpeak with aw , 
And abad Title good in Law ; 

Wreſted even Nature by main force , 
Like Streams to run a backward Courſe ; 
Made Zealows Saints of hair-brain'd Letchers , 
And Sons of Aretine turn Preachers , 
And will as ſoon ſeduce theſe Truſtees , 

As ever T urky. Pie did Juſtice. 

T herefore with ſpeed your ſelf apply, 
Theſe are the marks to know them by : 
The firſt, by his purple-colour'd Train, 
His Foot-men, Horſe, and Copper Chain : 
The tother, by his quadrant Face , 

And three ſtary'd Bullies at his A ——- 
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Quoth Hudibres, * The Devil will have thee, 
Nor can the Churches Intereſt fave thee ; 
(For theſe malicious wicked Rants, 
© And ſlanderous Libelling the Saints : 
f Like poy ſonous Snakes in fragrant Bowers , 
Thou ſhedſt thy Venom on thole Flowers, 
That often a kind Umbrage made, 
*CoolPd and refreſh'd thee with their ſhade. 
(Have notSta[ianoand the Doftor,({mok't her; 
'Sav'd th Town from Villains, would have 
'Plunder'dand maſſacered the City, 
Slain Wivesand Matrons without pity , 
*Plagu'd us with many a wanton freak , 
* And put our Virgins to the ſqueak, 
*Rifled their Treaſures ſeveral ways, 
(Well ſtor'd with Nature's Picklock Keys ? 
* And can we be ſuch baſe DetraRors, 
*To vilifie our BenefaQors, 


And 
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©And term them Profligate and Lewd, 

© Have done the Nation ſo much good ? 

© What tho S:a/iano, for the health 

'of England, broach't a Commonwealth, 
*What tho he fought againſt the King , 
©Twas with deſign to bring him in. 

*He with a proſperous Defeat 

©Routed his Troops, to make him Great , 
And made rebellious Crowds reveal 

© His Indefatigable Zeal. 

© And what if Learn'd Dotoro has, 

To nervate and ſupport the Cauſe , 
Rais'd doubts and fears, ſwore true or falſe, 
* Jult as the Brotherhood prevails. 

« What if he once was Evidence 

« For th*King, and for the Priſoner ſince, 


* And raiPd at theſe whom Conſcience try'd, 


© Becauſe they were not of his fide. 


* All 
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All muſt; (that know how he's endow'd ) 
' Believe *twas for the Nations good : 
(For as a wiſe expert Phyſitian, ' J 
To feſt ring wound makes deep inciſion, 
*And by that dangerous way does heal 
A wound, which elſe would, ne're be well ; 
*$9 he that knew the Conſtitution 
' Of the City, and its grand pollution , 
No better Medicine could deviſe 
©Than wholeſome Perjury and Lyes. 


* In Arguments there are no Rules, 
Woth Ralph, * with Mad-men or with'Fools ; 
For one confounds with want of Sence, 
And Y other with Impertineace ; 
And though your honour'd knightly ſpurs 
from downright folly you prefers , 
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© Yet all that hear what you have faid , 
© By G-— muſt think you drunk or mad : 
For would a Man that's well wn's wits, 

© And is not Lunatick by fits, 

© Argue for Villains, Fiends of Hell, 

© [For all are ſach that would rebel ) 

© And yet run down the Royal Payty , 
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©Though true and firm as Magna Charts : '4 
© Beſides, I fain would underſtand, A 
©What's this totH* buſineſs now in hand ?. *F 
© Will your applauding Bully-rock , M 
©Ee get the Widow by the Smock ? "Y 
© Will ſearching what the Nation ſuffers , 'D 
©Procure you e're to ſearch her Coffers ! A 
* Can you by giving them their due, '0! 
© Engage them both to Pimp for you ? 'Fo 
* Or will your lies, though enough to ſcare one, *De 
© Make her come under Covert-barros ?. *Fo 


*It 
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*If ſo, your ſence I will obey j 

*It not, then manes the better WBY-3. gt 

*And muſt, wheg all your Topiques fail, '-. -- - 

cIn ſpite of Arguments Prevall 7... 1; 7 

*A freindly bribe, Sir, fill affords 

© Mach greater influence than wards , 

Tho Rherorick ſpeaks with ne're ſuch skill 

* Mensy's the ſmoother Language ſtill ; 

And at the laft muſt att your Part out, . 

(Flatter and Cogg and lie your heart out, : ./ * 

"When Poems are to Patron ſent, | 

*Who ſends back only Complemear , 

© Does not the Author grudge his Wit , 

(And wiſh his Lordſhip were be-ſh — _-.. ;; 

Or does a Lawyer e're agree 47 

(For an Applauſe ;t' excuſe his Fee? ',;.,.- - 

Deſert pecuniary hope | —_ 

'For a fine figure or a my : 
2 
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* And that he's well contented, anſwer ye, 
*Fora long tedious Bill in Chancery ? 
« You'lfind his liking more expreſt 
« Clap but ten peices in his Fiſt ; 
* And that your gold hath greater force 
"Than all your flouriſhing diſcourſe. 

© Once more then, leſt ſucceſs be wanting, 
* Let me adviſe you leave your Canting, 
* And now occaſion ſhows you her top, 
* Advance, and take her by the fore-top. 
©The Motto of the Duke D* Alvs 
*In war, was Poſt Occaſio Calvas ; 
© Inferring, that no good could come on't . 
*If he once loſt the happy mqment : 
* And the ſame Criſes ſtill is known, 
*Toruleo're Love as o're Renown. 
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*Rowze then, Sir Knight, and take advice , 
' And without more demurs be wiſe : 

© Orelſe I ſwear by yonder pole, 
Nayby my fathers Rurall ſoul, 
*Henceforth to take a rougher courſe, 

* And, what you would demur, to force. 
Deſpair and prove the Village Scoff, 

' And hang or draw, all's one to Ralph. 


When Hudzbras this Threat'ning heard , 
And ſaw the Squires gloomy beard 
Wet with the Argumental froth, 
That deckt the outſide of his mouth , 
His ferret Eyes look red with paſſion, 
Tohear his groundleſs diſputation, 
Hethought it was no prudent Trick, 
Totouch his fury to the quick ; 
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But cool and ſettle all things right, 

As Bullies do to thoſe will fight : 

Beſides, he oft had heard a rumour , 

Of Ralpho's blunt and ſturdy humour , 
And known *twas ill time to jeſt 

With tough Battoon and tougher Fiſt , 

He wiſely now agrees to do 

What e're the Squire ſhould prompt him to ; 
Not that he valued his haranging , 


But through a prudent fear of banging; 


For Ralpho, tho not us'd to vapour , 


Yet now reſolv'd to make it appear , 
That Cowards, when their bloods are up, 
Are ſtout, as Captains of a Troop. 


There dwelt a Wight near end of Towl, 
That far and near atcheiv'd Renown 


For 


_ 
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For ſtrange myſterious Art in Stitches, 

And framing Heroes Coats and Breeches : 

He, with hair tuckt behind his Ears, 

Made Ermin Robes for Noble Peers ; 

And out of Woollena ManufaQuure 


Could make a Clows look like a Hedtor ; 
By Garb, make fools thought men of ſcnce , 


Like Parrots Gay, or Germain Prince , 
And win unthinking Ladies hearts , 
Charm'd by his fine External Parts ; 
From Gawdy ſcraps of Weaver's Loom 
Make Worth and great Perfection come ; 
Whoſe influence has oft prevail'd 

Ore Womens hearts, when Wit has faiPd ; 
Weilding a Weapon one Inch long , 

And tuning ſcraps of Ancient Song , 

He wonderfully could- provide 


To adora a LFegrogn or a Bride ; 
F 4 From 
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From tatter'd Gull, raiſe doughty Squire, 
Whom thoſe that ſcorn'd before, admire ; 


And ofa courſe ungaindly ſlattern, 


Create a moſt acccompliſht Matron : 
A man of mighty Faith and Truſt, 

To Honour and to Intereſt Juſt ; 

And ( as it often has appear'd ) 

In Court and City lov*d and fear'd ; 
Lov'd,when the promiſes were made ; 
But fear*d,when debtscame to be paid : 
Valltant as Hawkwood when he liv'd, 
And ſome ſay from his Race deriv'd ; 
And though his Anceſtors of yore, 
Were famous for the drubbs they bore 
In bloody wars, both back and ſide, 

By which there courages were tryd , 
Yet all muſt on his ſide Confeſs, 


Noue had more batter'd been in peace ; 
Witnels 
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Witneſs fore finger daily prickt 

By Engine ſmall, and backſide kickt 
By Bullys fluſtred with ill Wine, 
That neither Cohſcience had, nor Coyn ; 
Yet none his Wit could cavil at, 

Nor baffle his contriving pate : 
Arithmetick, his cheifdelight, 

Tanght him both how t accompt and write , 
And none like him had e're the kill 

Toetch and lengthen out a Bill , 

By ſly miſplacing Cyphers round 

He'd make ten Shillings be ten Pound, 
Daſhes for figures paſs,and blotts 

For Nine pence, Sixpences and groats : 

He'd often write one thing on th' Top, 

And the ſameat bottom to fill up , 
One line for thread and filk was read, 
Another ſtraight for filk and thread , 
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Nor could the careleſs debtor: ſee 
The Myſtical Tautologie, 


To this rare Man, Botchero hight , 
Ralpho was ſent by Love-ſick Knight , 
To ask Advice and Councel ſage 
About his Wooing Equipage ; 

Who finds him cloſe in little Cloyſter , 
In Croſs-leg'd Mathematick poſture , 
Muſing upon th* unhappy fate 

Of an old Doublet, that of late 
Belong'd to valiant. Cavalier , 

But now the brunts of many a year, 
And Age had moſt unfreindly griev'd, 
And rudely torn away a ſleeve. 


Sir, ſays the Squire , Im come to Town -« 


Thankee, ſays tother, Pray fit down. 
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I'm come , 1 ſay, i imploy your hill 
To help my Mifter ——- That I will, 


Cries he. But (quoth the Squire) ju? now 


' I muſt be, or elſe you nothing do 
Poſt haſt, ©re you can ſay, What's this ? 
By G quoth he &re you can pif{—- 
Reach me my Shoos within there, hoa ! 
Which buckled; ſtraight away they go, 
To meaſure Corps of tatter'd Knight , 
And dreſs him for the Amorous fight, 


And now ſeven times the Sun, that fool , 


Had put on Coat to go to School , 


As oft comb'd Carrot Pate, and Whinny 


Fetcht from the Stable worth a Guinny : 
And ſeven times had the bafled light 
Fled the Queen Regeat of the night, 


Who 
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Who revelld with her glittering fry 
In the broad Chambers of the sky. 
In plainer terms, a week was paſt 
E're Hudibr as for all his haſt 
Could be accoutered, to perſue 
His Love, and decently to woo : 
But then, like Summer, he appear'd, 
Or Roſe new blown ; face void'of beard, 
Stockings with Garters, Shoos with Sole, 
And Chriſtian breeches without hole : 
In breif, ſo much diſguis'd, you'd ſwear, 
Art got the belt of Nature here , 
And Reaſon could not conqueſt gain, 
But Garb and Faſhion made the man. 
No ſooner was the Hero dreſt, 
But ſtorming th' outſide of his beaſt, 
To the Truſtees, with Lovers ſpeed, 
And hopes of thriving well, he rid, 


And 
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And finds *em with their faftious fellows, 


Setling the Nation in an Alehouſe, 
Whom,( with a ſolema ſcrape of foot , 
And look demure,) having call'd out, 
With ſober grace fit for th* occaſion, 
He makes *em privy to his paſſion, 
Tells *em,that Love has long poſſeft 

The batter'd Caſt le of his breaſt ; 
Proteſts,” tis not the Widows Riches, 

But Perſon,that his heart bewitches ; 


And ſince between "em there”s ſuch diſtance, 


Humbly deſires their aſſiſtance. 
Sir (lays Doftoro. ) But the knight, 
Knowing ſome dogs 'till muzled bite, 
And fearing tl end of his diſcourſe , 
Thought his beſt refuge was his Purſe, 
And therefore to avert the Theſis, 
Guilded his Palm with fifty pieces, 


Which | 
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Which did ſo cloſe and neatly come , 
Mouth was ſhut up, the Prieſt was dumb. 
To Stallias — too the ſame was given , 
To keep their Countenances even —— 
And now there is no more to do, 
But when to Wed, and when to Woo ; 
Each promiſes th? affair to ſettle , 

And give him right to her and. Chattle , 
Inform him without trick or Cheat 
The punCtual- Truth of her Eftate : 

For as the Tutot to an Heir, 

Can by his diligence and care 

Make him .in Excellence ſurpaſs , 

Or by his negligence, an Aſs ; 

So your Truſtees and Overſeers , 

The Widows Scizzers, and the Sheers 
That ſnip her 'Mouldering Eſtate, 
And Courtail ſecond Wooers Fate , 
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As honeſty does haat , can fet- 
The Adventurer in or out of debt, 
Help him to find a Fortnight 'after 
A wealthy Bride, or Catch a Tartar. 


With ſome ſuch'Plots their brains did -beat z 
And now grown pregnant with the Cheat ;: ! - 
They ſmile to fee the Knight {o addle,' - i; 
And bid the Maid, ferch Pother: Bottle : * 1! 1 
Where we will leaye *em for: a ſpace, 

To look into the Widows::Cafe, : - 1157 / 
And find , when Love and Intereſt vary ,' "© 
What other cauſe can make %em Marry. 

Her Husband had not given upGhoſt 110” 
Above a Fortnight , at the' moſt, | 
But like true Woman, ſhe' began. 
To think upon another Mai , 
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And knowing youth could not be kept, 
And Grain would ſpoil not duly reapt , 
Permits her Will and Veins to agree 
With Natural Neceflity. 

The Truſtees too, that watcht her Motions, 

Mauch cloſer than their own devotions , 

© Like dogs that hunt about a Crowd 

© The ſpotted Bitch thats growing proud, 

Reſolv'd totry the happy minute, | | 
And ſince the Fort's unguarded, win it : | 
Which after a ſhbrt day or two, 
They found not difficult to do ; 

For ſhe firſt having made 'em {ſwear 
The ſecret never to declare, 

Bound em to be a ſhield between 
The publique ſcandal and the fin), 
Freely on both her favours plac't , 
And both at equa] turns Embrac' : 
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Now Stalliano, now the DotFor , 

As oft as flowing blood provok't her. 
Nor was this AC precipitate, 

But prudent and deliberate ; 

She knew her Conſtitution well, 

With all the paſſions that rebell ; 
Found by ſome motions in her Eyes, 
One ſingle friend could not ſuffice ; 
And that ſhe greater Joy ſhould know, 
By having two ſtrings to her Bow. 


Long had this cloſe ſalacious League, 
This Modiſh Tripartite Intrigue, | 
Concea['d it ſelf from Common Eyes, 
Had not lewd Belly *gan to riſe, 

And {well above its fellow Parts, 
Infeted by venerial Arts : 


G 


82 CANTO TI. 


Foghe plump Squire had ſo kiſy't her, | 
And the Caſſock Merchant {o Careſs't her, 
ThatNature from them both had drawn 


A Maſs of Presbyterian Spawn. ; 
And between haunches, Mountain-bigg, . 
New moulded a young Moan calf Whzgg ; c 
For which, they difterent hopes did gather, y 
And each himſelf imagin'd father , 1 
Till they, by Arguing, did deſcry Fe 
They both had fingers in the Pye, A 
| D 
©o haveI known in modern Age T 
A wretch to two her ſelf. Ingage, Tl 
And leave the man ſhe firſt careſt Sc3 
To be by a ſecond lewdly kiſt : 
For her ſake, the whole ſex be curſt, J 


Man's torment, and of Ills the worlt ; | 
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For never a Saint had ſweeter face, wy 
Serener Look , or Modeſt Grace ; 


Or ſeem'd more Innoceat or Civil, 


— 


Angel without, within a Devil ; 

Yet hold——oh pardon me, ye few 

Chaſt Beauties, Innocent and true ; 

You that your Conſtant flames improve, 

To bleſs the happy Maa you love : WW 
For your ſakes I could rage far worſe, +1" 
And to.my ſelf convert the Curſe, 

Did not my ſence this truth purſue, 

That y*are fo very, very few, 

That Phenix-like in diſtant clime, 


Scarce more than one's {een at a time. 


But to proceed---The Squire and Prieſt 
Being of the Widow both poſleſs't, 
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Af knowing Wranglings and Fewd 
Would to the Matter do no good , 
Reſolv'd at laſt, with cunning ſpite, 

To Top her off upon the Knight, 

And make his grave Fanatick zcal 

The Balſam, wounded Fame to heal. 
No ſoqner had they baited hook, 

Put greedily *twas ſnap't and took : 

For th' Knight unwary ofthe Slaughter 
In Frigot made *rwixt wind and water, 
Reſolv'd to run the Marriage Courle, 
And take for better and for worſe. 

| This in due ſeaſon being declar'd, 
They next moſt orderly prepar'd 

The Widow to receive his viſit, 

And legd a friendly Ear to his ſuit ; 
Who ſcarſe had time to.dreſs her ſelf, 
To charm the velw of amorous Elf; 
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But word was brought the Knight wis 6 
Unhorſt, and entring juſt the room : 
Surpriz'd with news thus uriexpeRted, 
She Pray*r Book ſnatch't, that lay neglefied; 
( Whoſe uſe was not ſo much for Pocket; 
Asto fix Candels in the Socket ) 

Arid with it making ſwift retreat 

To Elbow Chair, ſits down in State. 


Mean while the Knight at Parlour door 
Bows, that his Noſe juſt touctt the floor, 
And ( with an Air auguſt and grand Y 
Moſt humby begs to ki{5 her hand : 

Which ſhe permitted with a Grumble, 
That half expreſt he was too humble; 

So long he in that poſture ſtood, 

Some thought his Lips had been there glew'd, 
And 
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Andhough no water from his Eyes | | 
#., to ſhow his hearts ſurprize 3 
Yet ſome affirm, that value truth, 
Therefell abundance from his Mouth, | 
And Nature there did much prevail, | 
Though Love the *tother did exhale. 
Ar laſt, awaking from his dream, 
And clearing of his mouth from flegm, 
Firſt making hem, and Prologue Cough, | 
Thus his Wit's Bluaderbuſs went off. 


©Madam your ſlave is once more come 
*To ſound your heart, and know his doom, 
* Whether amongſt the bleſt he's nam'd, 
* Or like a Criminal condemn'd ; 
* Let your fair Eyes allow the grace | 


* Toturn their opticks on my Face ; 


You'll 
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© You'l have I hope no cauſe t* explode 
©My Perſon; Method, or my Mode : 
*I amnot now that FHudibras 


% 


* That Monarchy once ftrove to raſe, 

"He that to make a Knave a Lord 

*Durſt live a Villain on record, 

«Swear *twas the Brandiſh't Sword muſt heal 
*The ſtate, and cald Rebellion Zea! ; 

© Nor 1s ity Judgment now ſo ſmall, 

© To bow before the Idoll Baal, 

* Or in that Brutes applauſe to ſing, 

« That's ridd and manag'd againſt the King ; 
"For as Heaven's Fountains, when they flow ; 
*Influence the plants, and make 'em grow , 

© By ſacred Myſtery diſperſt 

*In'ſpouts ore all the univerſe ; 

*S0 Loyalty, by your great Art, 


* Spread atid diffus'd about my heart, 
G 4 © Makes 
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© Makes its dilated Power raign 

\ Oe th* barren Iiland of my Brain. 

©Tis only you could thus ſucceed, 
*Youteach my Infant zeal to read, 

* And Capitall Letters of large dint 

© Diſtinguiſh from Geneva Print : 

* By youIamregenerate , 

© Tranſplanted to a happy ftate ; 

© And by your face, that's like the Sun, 

© Or Rather like the Shining Moon ; 

©Your mouth that calms inteſtine Jarrs, 

- And Eyes, my moſt propitious Starrs ; 

* Charm'd from a Whigg in heart and ſoul 
* To Tory ſtanch from foot to Poll, 

©1I now dare Canting Saints rebuke, 

* Drink Brimmer high to K—— and D—— 


«Rail and confute their carnall Reaſon, 
* That for State Politicks talk Treaſon, 


*In 
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© In fine, for you I durſt do niore 
©Than ever for the Cas/e before ; 
«Such wondrous feats can Beauty do, 
*When bleſt with Love and Money too, 


Quoth ſhe, 1 plainly muſt confeſs 
Tour alter'd Meen, and Sparkiſh dreſs, 
Has charm'd me to a kinder fit 
Than ere your Rhetorick did yet : 

Tow look as if y had ſomething in ye, 
Much different from the quondam Niny , 
That ſat with hamper d foot in th' Stocks, 
Diſperſing his inſipid Jokes ; 

And had not Modeſty poſſeſt 

With Scruples my unerring breaſt, 

And told me, ſhe that”'s Wedded twice 
Forfeits her Credit to the Wiſe, 
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Theres ſomething at this timis would move 


My Tongue to tell ye, that I Love ; 

But Honour ſways my doubtfull Mind ; 
Honour,t he Soul of Woman-kind, 

That to us Widows will allow 

No Diſpenſation of firſt Vow ; 

But proves, that having once known man , 
"Tis Luſt not Love Weds us agen. 


Quoth he,* What you call Luft Tle prove 
©fo be the darling Child of Love, 
© And all his beſt Rewards does merit, 
* And lawfuPit flames do's ſtill inherit. 
* Nay more, it once I goabout it, 
fTle prove, youcan't ſubſiſt withour it : 
* He that is warm'd by Hywzez's fire, 
* And yet no ſpark has of deſire, 
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*Is like one fitring at a feaſt 

© That wants ability to talt ; 

© She vilely does abuſe rhe Creature, 

* And the worſt way debauches Nature, 
«Who till deſign'd through Earth and Seas 
(All things togenerate and Increaſe, 


"Which cannot be, nor never mult, 
©Without the Aid of Gezerons Luft : 
*The Flowers and Plants deſire the Sun, 


* Seas, Brooks, and Rivers, court the Moon, 


The pert Cock-Sparrow briſtles up 


©T* enjoy his Miſs on houſes top, 


* And to give proof of ardent flame, 


© Each minute he renews the ſame ; 


(Till time puts end to eager chace : 


©T boſe nere live long that live a- pace. 
* All Animals to Nature bow, 
- And conſequently I and you ; 
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© Muſt mildly in that ſtation move, 

© Rankt with all Creatures elſe that love ; 
©For Reaſon leaves us in that Caſe 

© When raptur'd Paſſion ſtorms the place, 
* And Brutes and Birds that love, may be 

t As fortunate and bleſt as we. 


* Luſt is the Spirit of our Youth, 
© The Salt that ſeaſons Natures Broth, 
t In which all humane.kind have ſhares, 
© The young and thoſe that are in years ; 
*Nay evenin Children every hour 
Tt gives them cauſe to know its power ; 
* The Boy of ſeven, juſt big enough 
* To keep his Breeches piſſing proof, 
* Cocks hat, and imitates the Men, 


* To pleaſe the tiptoed Girl of Ten, 


Whom 
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© Whom rydely ſhe away does ſhove, 
« Hoping to get a bigger Love ; 

© And what is *t think ye that Inſpires 
*Theſe hopes in her,but green deſires ? 
© Luſt is the chiefeſt cauſe of this, 
*Though yet ſhe knawsnot what it is : 
© Therefore, ſince all it do purſue , 


*Why ſhould it fail to raign in you ; 
© Being as proper on your ſcore 


* As Surlingle or your Bandore, 
* Or Peak, which like a Bill is ſet, 
*To ſhow the Shop is to be lett ? 


* Then let not frailty ſo common, 


* So pertinent to every Woman, 


* Make you believe, you'reaſon have 


*To blaſt the hopes of your poor ſlave, 


That ſwears by the Eternal Powers 


*To dye, or live for ever yours. 
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At this, with fome few Artfull ſighs, 
And turning up her whites of Eyes, 
Quoth ſhe, Tour happy hour at laſt 
Is come, t' attone for troubles paſt, 

Nor can that Caſtle hold out long 
Where the beſiegers are ſo ſtrong, 

And with ſuch Judgment too aſſaiÞd, 
Tm yours, your merit has prevaiÞd ; 
But on this gentle fair condition, 
That I may uſe my d:ſpofitio nt, 

And that you ſtudy ftill to pleaſe, 

Elſe there will be no Love wor peace : 
This SeaP'd and granted on your part, 


Take bere my hand, with it my heart 


Ama perſon, at your will i enjay, 
Have, hold, poſſeſs, azd occupy. 
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Who can expreſs the vaſt delight 
And eager Raptures of the Knight ? 
"Twas ſuch, thatthe Entrancing bliſs 
' BNo tongue can ere relate but his ; | 
Nor tell his Sextiments of Joy, 

Or Tranſports of his Extaſie. 

- Yn which long-wiſfyt and happy ſtate, 
Full of the Joyes of coming fate ; 
Wee'l leave him for a while to reſt, 
And dreſs us for the Wedding feaſt ; 
Where how his friends and he ſucceed, 
In thenext CANTO you ſhall read. 


The End of the firſt Canto. 
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HUDIBRAS 


REVIVD 


——— 


The Argument of the ſecond CANTO. 


The Charattey of every Gueſt, 

_ The ſcuffle at the Marriage feaſt, 
Comment”s about a Loyal ) Xa 
And hot diſpute *twixt Whigg and Tory ; 
Which th Knight juſt going to decide, 
Was fetcht away to guard his Bride, 
By Ralph,who happened to trapan her 
With Stallian——+in undecent manner. 
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O tongue can ere expreſs the Joyes , 
Nor Pen diſcribe the Extaſies 
Of him that ſnares in Hymen's net 


Rich beauty, he deſpair'd to get. 
Like 
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Like Crimitrafs from Death repriev'd , 
Tis with fuck eagerneſs receiv'd , 

That the #bundance of the Bleſſing 

'F Abates the pleaſure of Poſſeſſing , 

Till Reaſon by degrees does rule, 

And ſwelling Paſſions flag and cool , 
Then airy Tranſports all remove, 

To ſolid and ſabflantial Love, 

Oblig'd with this long wiſh'd-for caſe, 
Was now Love's Minion, Huatbras ; 

Who tho at firſt charm'd with furprize , 
Yet growing every hour more wile, 

No longer would ler Paſſion cloy 

His Heart, but ſoberly enjoy. 

So needy Libertines, whoſe uſe 

Was to be laviſh and profuſe ,- 

Falling by chince to Wealth, grow dingy, 
Baſe, ſotdid, niggardly, and ſtingy : 

H His 
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His Tongue no longer Grief expreſt ; 

His Eyes were dry, his Heart at reſt ; 

His Breath that dim'd with moans the Skies, 
Or coyn'd by Paſſion into ſighs , 

In tuneleſs Sonnets now was eas'd, 

Or cooP'd his Broth, or what he pleas'd ; 
For now the Prieſt had ſhown his skill, 

And each had bow'd and ſaid (I will). 

& The ſacred Words that faſt enrolls 

&* In th* Marriage-Book Bodies and Souls , 
Andevery thing in order ſaid, 

To Licenſe them to go to Bed : 

But ſtay, the Hour's not come yet, 

The Gueſts muſt have a bit to eat , 

And now in order to't were come 

Into a ſpacious Dining-room , 

Where Herbs were ſtrew'd,and Cloth was laid, 


And three old blind Crowdero's play'd. 6 
ut 
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But to return to Hudibr as , 


He had not been from Church a ſpace, 

So long as one his Name could write , 

I But the old Maggot *ganto bite, 

And buzzing Whimſeys warm'd the Adele 


Part, of his diſceptatious Noddle ; 
His Conſcience that for Commonweal , 


Had long been Laquey to his Zeal , 


Turns Head, and {mites him or'e the Face, 
For being in that Tory Dreſs, 
And each invited Gueſt ſwears Zownas, 
Seeing him in thoſe Pantaloons, 
In fine, he was by all ſo hurried, 
And by each faftious Bandog worried , 
That he reſolv'd to prove new Man, 
And fairly now turn Cat in Pan , 
And every former Proteftation 
Evade by Mental Reſervation ; 

H 2 
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&« For Presbyters and Prieſts are th ſame, 
« And meerly differ in a Name, 

* Tho they of various Matters treat , 

* As one to Lye, and oneto Cheat , 

« Yet nightly Friendſhip they purſue , 

« As Lawyers ina Tavern do; 

* Who tho one Hour they bawl and jar, 
« Another, conſtant Cronies are : 
Poſieſt with Rules which theſe allow, 
The Knight reſolv'd to break his Vow, 
Urg'd to't by the envited Tribe, 

Whoſe Characters I thus deſcribe. 


Firſt, to the Tables higheſt place , 
Publicola, with humble Grace 


Approaches ; he was one, whoſe Foes 
Had led a long time by the Nole , 


CANTO 1L 


And by a Baud they calPd Ambition, 
Deboach'd into a {ad condition , 

Nor did his Fate e're make amends , 

And let him know 'em from his Friends, . 
But led him on to diſobedience, 

And, like them, forfeit his Allegiance , 
Who when their Cards were ſhuffled right, 
Soon left him, and plaid leaſt in ſight. 

And asI have fecn Boys at play 

Glaſs Windows break, then runaway , 
And leave one Impoteat and Lame , 

To bear the beating and the blame. 

So they, when miſchief was on foot, 
Withdrew, and let him ſtand it out. 
Famous he was for Birth and Race, 

For Courage, Perſon, Mcen, and Face, 

For Horſemanſhip, and skill in Fence, 

And every thing indeed, but S— 
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For Nature thinking ſhe has done, 

With laviſh Hand enough for one , 

In ordering his Perſon fine, 

And that ſhe need not dreſs his Mind , 
LUnfurniſht Head on Shoulders ſet , 

And to his Agents ſhov'led Wir. 

Thus as advent”rous Knights of old , 
Made Squires their Shields and Launces hold, 
With which for Fame they were to fight, 
Or to defend their Ladies Right , 

His Battel Politiques were fought 

With Weapons that his FaQtion brought, 
| And hethe weighty Cauſe maintains , 
Argues and plots with others Brains. 


His place being fill'd, there next him fate 
A crippled Cobter of the Stare , 


v De- 


I Tho plagu'd with Treaſon, Pox, and Gout, 
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Deform'd, and ſcarce in height a ſpan, 
Diſtorted Relique of a Man ; 
Yet th* Oracle of the dull Rout , 


* O Miracle of ſcandalous Ape! 

{* Tho all his Bones at Nature rage, 

« Crampt with Diſeaſes and ſharp Pain, 
« Yet there is health ſtill in his Brain ; 

* His chattering Tongue does ſtill rebel, 
« Altho his Body feel a Hell. - | 


Near him old Sodom ſat, whoſe Fame _ 
Is juſtly ſuited to his Name ; 

His Lewdneſs claims the firſt degree, 
And Treaſons coyn'd in /tah, 

Makes him with braialeſs FaQtions move , 
As lewd and beftial as his Love. 
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Whiſpering with bim was 8 ſquab thing, 
That always rail'd againſt the King, . 
Yet gave worſe Reaſans for ſo doing , 
Thane'rechous'd Cully did for waoing, 
With his imagin'd Wit he's wrapt , 
And like an Autumn Spider ſhapt, 
His bufie Pate extratted Fears, - 
As Whores do mercinary Tegrs : 
He'd ſwear i'th* Skies he heard a drumming, 
And that the Bugbear French were coming , 
Or if a Blazing Star were ſeen, 
The fault muſt be in King or Queen, 
Some mighty flaw in Government, 
For which their Prodigies were {ent ; 
But ne're believ'dthe Heavens foretelf 
A Plague for ViHains that rebell. 
To all ill News tte was a Prophet, 
But if 'twere good, knew nothing of it ; 
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In his opinion moft precile , 
And obftinate to all advice, 
« For in all his Race and Progeny 
« No Rebel re was found but he, 


TwoiCity Sperks next fill'd the Table, 
New plac'd in Office by the Rabble , 
And us'd juſt like a pair of Bellows, 
Toblow Seditjon *mong(t the Zealous ; ' 


Pimpino and Beckoſo namn'd 

At Court, tho not in th* City ſham'd , 
Scorn'd by the Loyal and the brave, 

Tho cheriſht by the faRious Knave. 
The firſt a tall afeQted Prig 

In entertaining Gown and Wig, 

With Spanniel gate, and fawning form, 
That Porpuls-like foretells a ttorm , 
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Low Cringesand uncover'd Pate, 
He hugs the Man he means to cheat ; 
So proud of purple Officers, 
That he oft pulls *em by the Ears, 
Toſhew *em in what Sphere they move, 
And that his Worſhip's plac'd above. 
The ſecond was a drunken Sot , 
Soſcar*dand frighted with the Plot , 
That he durſt never ſee the Cuts 
Without two Bottles in his Guts , 

| Nor with the.ſtory on't diſpenſe , 
"Till he were fairly paſt his ſenſe : 
And as the true Genevs breed , 
When any thing does ill ſucceed , 
Seek to avert their State Commotion , 
By formal ſetling to Devotion , 
His Zeal another way inclin'd , 
And fortifi'd his fears with Wine , 
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That what his Wit could not purſue, 

His Courage thus infus'd might do; 

So Aſia's Conquerour inſpir'd 

By Greekiſh Brimmers, Fame acquir'd, 
And the vaſt World before him ſhrunk, _ 
Nor e're durſt meet his Arms when drunk. 


Thus ſtor'd with equal Vertues, they 
Were likewiſe plac'd in equal ſway, 
Like Beagles coupled in a Chain , 
To hunt the Loyal, and arraign ; 
All thoſe that would not break the Laws, 
Kiſs and Eſpouſe the G@d old Cauſe ; 
Recuſants were for FaQtion blam'd , 
Diſſenters cheriſht for the ſame, 
And what was Treaſon in the one . 
In tother was an a& well done, 
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Asif ſo beſea thing would be 
In Courts of Law and Equity ; 
As that more Juſtice ſhould be due 
' Toa Dutch Swabber than a Jew, 
Eſpecially when all pretences 
Are void, and equal their Offences. 
Law is the Guardian of our Lives, 
Our Fortunes and Prerogatives Va 
By which our proper Rights are known, 
And every Subject gets his own , 
Unleſs ſome tured Vermin ſhame us, 
And loſe a Cauſe through Ionoramns , 
Expoſe their Conſciences of Steel , 
To juſtifie their laſting Zeal, 
Make ye a ſly fallacious Quibble, 
ARA: & Armic againſt a Bible, 
And Lies in Rhetoric expreſt , 
As if Men took an Oath in jelt ; 
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Or that a Monarchs Life were far 

Leſs worth than th* Priſoners at the Bar. 

Men ſhould have Sonlsand Conſciences , 

And Loyalty to joyn with theſe , 

© Thoin a buſineſs htely known, 

« ”Tis thought the Jury there had none ; 

« When from the leaſt to the greateſt thing ; 
« They all had Juſtice but the Kjng. 4 


Near him was plac'd « fniveling Cur 
Wrapt up in Seatlet lin'd with Fur , 
With guilded Lady by his fide , 

Trickt and Embroider'd like a Bride, 
Well known to every Kinght and Lord 
And intimate with all the Board : 

Her Hosband*s Riches did ſurmount , 


Grew and Inereas'd on her account 
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Like rolling Snow-balls, for tho he 
Extorted much by Uſury , 
She found the ſureſt way of gaining , 


By her obliging entertaining ; 
Famous he was for Procuration , 


Demurrings, and continuation , 
Hedging Eſtates in, and the Title 
For nothing (oras bad) for little, 
On tender Conſcience ſetting Tax , 
And ever ſof&ning it like Wax , 

To make it fit to bear impreſſion , 
Of true or falſe upon occaſion. 


His name, as I'me inform'd by hear-ſay 
From friends, was Noverint Univerſs, 
Renown'd *mongſt Paper Cavaliers , 

Bilkt Widows, and young Bancrupt Heirs , 
As much admir'd for Poynant Wit , 
Eſpecially at his own Treat , 
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For drinking Healths in Brimmer Gills, 
To Senates andExcluſove Bils , 

Sirnaming Biſhops England's Foes , 

And Drone-like ſinging Raree-Shows. 
Others of this rare Tribe were met, 
And at the Board in order ſet , 

Like Toads that in black Fogs appear , 
To ſuck the Poiſon of the Air, 

And then infuſe it to the Blood , 

And Entrails of their crawling Brood ; 
Whilſt round about the ſpacious Room, 
Loud Laughs, and then confuſed Hum , 
And {craps of Treaſon made the Jeſt , 
From Pignies mouth with Grace, expreſt, 
When Hudibras appear'd agen , 
And uſher'd all the Diſhes in, 
Sawces and Sallads og a pile, 
Allrang'd in order, Rank andFile, 
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At Tables end the Lady fair 
Was plac'd, whilſt all the Gueſts ſtood bare, 
Each gratulating with ſubmiſſion , 

The happy altering her condition , 

Who with down-look and ſhamefaſt Meen, 
Atted the Virgin of thirteen, 

And by her carriage might be gueſt , 


As pure a Maid as ever P— 


But Ceremony's growing old , 


And leſt the Supper ſhould be cold, «g 
Up to the Board Dottoro comes X W. 
Hanging his Hat upon his Thumbs , WI 
And with his qzondam Tone and Face , Ke 
Squeak'd ont this formal Canting Grace. - 

Bleſs, I beſeech thee, Lard, quoth he , A 


This butter'd Diſh of Furmity ; 
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Ah ! let the luſcious Plumbs therein , 


Mind ms of 6ur more luſcious Sin , 


And prove unto us ſacred Meat, 

For thy Diſciples loved Wheat. 

Let this Surloin have alſo Bleſſing , 

This Veniſows Haunch, tho ſpoil” in dreſſing. 
* At that the Knight ereCting head , 


* And finding it was fo indeed, 


*Frowning with diſcontented look , * 
*Stole ſoftly out to beat his Cook , 


When thou haſt bleſt this plenteous Bord , 

Keep us the feeders too from fallings , 

And bleſs us in our ſeveral Callings ; 

Give us, we pray thee, leave to tread 

Once more upon 4 Biſhop's head : 

Let not the Land thoſe Silk-worms nouriſh , 
And then thy choſen Saints ſhall flouriſh. 

| 1 


Whilſt thus the Prieſt went on— And, Lard, 
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Religious But ton-makers teach , 

" And gifted Weavers ſtifly preach ;; 
Schoolmen with Rhetoric decoy us , 
"Tis the moſt ignorant are moſt pions ; 
All Colleages and Schools are vain , 
Breeders of Learning moſs prophane , 
* Except that Univerſity 

That prac'd my Vertae with Degree , 
A Nurſery built to preſerve us , 

And not for Doitrine but for Service. 
Greek is a Heathen 1 ongue profeſt 
Latin the Language of the Beaſt , 
Nor is Philoſophy found good , 

Inleſs to teach us tobe lewd ,. 


Totrace myſterious Secrets home , 


And ſearch our Mother Natures Womb ; 


But we a near and (horter cut , 


A North-Eaſt paſſage have found ont , 
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Tothoſe immortal heavenly Mines , 

Where gracious Noll in Splendonr ſhines , 
And all thoſe holy Men appear , 

Once Santtifid at Doncaſter. 

Here ſtopt the Prieſt , not having done, 


But to pump Breath up to go on , 


'Till P;gmy having long o'recome 


The hungry Demons in his Womb , 


And juſtly now began to fear , 


No end would be of this long Pray'r, 


Tipt him a wink to ceaſe, and then 


Put on his Hat, and cry'd Amen, 


And now began the Maſfacre, 
Whilſt ſtillneſs ſeiz'd each Member there ; 
Even Zeal it ſelf had Self-denial , 
The luſt of Eating made him Loyal, 
Till ſecond Courle the Table crown'd , 
And the his Healths were coming round : 
| p I 2 But 
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But then, as if the paſſive Bottles 
Had charm'd Sedition to their Noddles , 
Pigmy ſtarts up with Zealous fury , 


And like hired Foreman of a Jury , 
Tickled with old rebellious Itch, 
Began this edifying Specch. 


* That Hieroglyphick Loyn of Veal 
© (Quoth he) is like the Commonweal , 


© From Body Politique ſo lopt, 
© And like the State mangled and Chopt , 
© Heaven even in Naturals does expreſs 


* Perfett Ides's of our Caſe, 
* And by mean Symptoms makes us know 


©The Troubles we muſt undergo ; 


© For *tis not only Railer 
y Y» 


* Blaſting our deeds with Infamy , 
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*Which hair-brain'd Scriblers frame to cramp 
© Or ſeeing of our names in Lampoon, (one, 
© Muſt e're have pow'r enough to vex us, 

© Or withtheir emptineſs perplex us; 

*Nay, ſhould we hear a fellow prate, | 


©There goes a Rogue of Forty eight , 


It muſt n6t on us make Invaſions , 

© The Touchſtone of the Saints is Patience , 
* And the pleaſure will be ours at laſt, 

© Revenge, tho ſlow, is ſurely pac't ; 

© Little diſgraces ſtill muſt be 


* Companions of our Conſtancy. 


*Halters, ſharp Axes, breach of Laws, 


* Muſt aid and propagate the Caſe ; 


*But like brave Theeves, if any dies, 


©Tis not for Trifles, but a Prize, 
©*What Troubles did on Brut xs wait , 


{E're he had power to change the State. 
I 3 How 


_ _ — _ 
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* How did helet pert Coxcombs rule , 

* And {quint and ſlaver like a Fool, 

* Abus'd by the Monarchal Crew , 

* Oft ſpurn'd and cudgel'd black and blew , 
* And yet with patience without ſnobbing , 


© How did he bear tl unfriendly drubbing , 
©Till Zucrecedy*d, (the firſt Copxthing 

© That &re did ſo for Rawiſhing ) 

©But then, as if her wanton Fate 


© Gave cauſe enough to change the State, 
© He boldly threw off his diſguiſe , 

* Aided the Rebels, and grew wilc. 

* As he proceeded, ſo mult we , 

©The beſt of Wit is Policy, . 


* Andopportunity's the main 


*Thing.to make us our ends obtain. 


* What made the quondam Draymez Lords, 


* But time and patience, and good Swords ? 
* Or 
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Or th? Hotſpur of the North expire , 
* But teſty Wrath, and too much Fire ? 
Rage, as in Reaſon needs mult appear , 
*Is like a guſt of Wind toa Taper, 
fTis cither puff *d and meltgd faſt, 

* Or quite extinguiſht by the blaſt : 

* And ſo ſhall we, if we expoſe 

Our kindled Angers to our Foes. 

© Paſſion converts our ſolid ſenſe 

To folly and impertinence , 

* Like Heftors that make Cullies fret , 

* And then are ſure to win the Set ; 

f Or like a $quib that flies about , 
*Buzzes and bounces, and goes out , 

* But ne're can do half tl ill turns 
*Of the Fire that moderately burns, 

* Beſides, we have Examples ſtill , 
*That Caution was our chicfeſt skill 
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© Inflate ſucceſſes, a ſly fleer 
* Carry'd more Cunning, than to ſwear ; 
* And Yea and Nay with formal Dreſs, 

© Gave us ſuch great advantages , 

* That thoſe that did againſt us fight , 

© Almoſt believ'd we were in tl right , 

* Deceiv'd by holy Politiques , 

* And influence of Canting tricks, 

Till we with Men and Arms were ſtor'd ; 
# But then Religion was the Sword , 

© Eath pious Puiſtor warm)d with Bub , 

* Would wear his Bufſ*Coat in his Tab : 

f In his right hand would weild a Bible p 

* In th left anedifying Libel ,' 

$7 hence loudly bawling Goſpel Law , 
And if they not beliewd, would draw. 


* But this was when the point was gain 'd 


eAſtep, w hich yet we han't obtain'd , 


£ And 


CANTO IL I21 


——_—. 


r—_— 


© And therefore mildly mult agree , 
* And grace our Plots with ſubtlety. 


© A Commonwealth's as bard to bring in, 
* As *twas of latg to get the King in, 
© When fatally his Cauſe was try'd, 
And tho it happen'd the wrong ſide ; 
*Yetif wedo but mind our hits, 
* Our Party ſuch advantage gets , 
© Such ſhoals of Rabble daily draws, 
*To back and fortifie the Cauſe , 
© We doubt not the Conſcientious Men 
*Will one day get him out agen ; 
*For Monarchy 1s ſtill profelt 
*A foc to all ourIntereſt , 


* A headlong Arbitrary ſway , 


That proudly makes us all obey , 


© When 
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© When,we in Juſtice ſhould maintain ry 
© The Priviledge of Engliſh-mey , 5 
*Whoſe humours with Republiques breed, ll 
© But ſeldom honour a crown'd Head ; *l 
©Pleas'd with the freedom of their State , f] 
© And blind Ambition to be great , $1 
* Which cannot be effetted when I 
©The Nation has a foremoſt Man. I 
©The wiſe Plebeaxs fear'd to bring 1 
©Their Vates for Ceſar to be King , o, 
* As doubting that his Power might riſe, us 
<T* incroach upon their Liberties, - 'F 
© And keep them from their honour'd Due, 'I 
©Who one day might be Conſuls too ; 1 
* And in our latter Age we found '\ 
* AWieht aſpiring to be crown'd ; rY 
*Whotho he had gain'd th* utmoſt height + 


* Of tl lofty Pyramid of State, 


Would 
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*Would yet have made our ſtubborn Folk 
{To bow toa more haughty Yoke. 

( Had they not boldly checkr the thing , 
* And cry'd, No Biſhop, nor #9 K/ne , 
Two Names that never yet would heal 
#*The Wounds made in a Commonweal , 
'But make it rankle a worle way , 

*Than a neglected Slave's at Sea. 

Yet thoa Monarch be the Bug , 


*Arhing we hate like a mad Dog, 


Tis fit we humour Times, and with, 


'Fit ſubtlely, beware his Teeth, 

*In Royalty isa ſtrange Power 

"That ſometimes higher moves and lower , 
*When low the blow is to be ſtrook , 
*When higher we muſt only look, 

'And itsdeclenſion watch with pains, 


*As Pigmies do the lyaring Cranes, 
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*Our Wit is now a wiſer courſe = 
©Topropagate the Cauſe, than force : a 
© As Horſeleeches, with eager might « 


© Suck to the Blood, but never bite. 
© Petitions, and ſuch Gentileſles , 


* Convenient are, but no Addreſſes : 


þ 


*Rumours of Popiſh Cavalcades, 

* Armies Fth* North, and Hatfield Maids , 
©Dreams, Whimbhies, and the ſtrange aftrights 
© Of Enthuſiaſtic Bethlemites ; 

* All things that can the King perplex, 

* And with Eternal Buzzings vex , 

*To urge him to ſtrike firſt, and then 

©*We have good cauſe to do't agen ; 

*For Cauſes howe're underſtood 

*In wrong or right, will do ns good : 

* And what can better charm a Widgeon , 
*Than tl old Authentic ſham Religion. 
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©What made State Carpenter rebel , 

« Religious Cauſe of doing well ? 

« Or brought Mun's Murder to be found , 

« Religion ? — No, five hundred Pount, 
Anſwer'd an old negleCted Gueſt, 

That fat at th* lower end o'th Feaſt , 

Who tho by Mrs. Br:ae envited , 

By all the reſt o'th* Board was flighted , 
His Tory Principles not being 

Squar'd right with theirs, but diſagreeing ; 
He finding that the warpt Statemonger 
Would preach his Canting Treaſon longer, 
Reſolv'd to cut him off, and make 

Him know, *twas now his turn to ſpeak, 
The Oratour look'd plaguy pale 

To be thus hinder'd in his Tale, 

But ſeeing tother's Reſolution , 


And hoping this might breed contuſion , 
Jogs 
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Jogs the next Raſcal near him ſeated , 

| Both being in Vice and Blood related ; 
& - Whilſt Proto follows his Polition , 
And thus harangues the Politician. 


Quoth he, *I have obſerv'd ſome years 

* The Authors of the Nations fears , 
©To be indefinently, two, 
* iaelicet, The Devil and You 
* You wilely to eſcape his Whip, 
* Have enter'd in Copartnerſhip, 
* And all the Subject Rabble made 
*Chief Cuſtomers in your joint Trade : 
«© He brings the Treaſons to effect , 
*Which politickly you project. 

_ *Nature to Cuſtom he Converts ; 

* And old Rebellion newly ſtarts. 
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Your Office is to urge the Evil, 
And to infe@t the Crowd, the Dewil; 

« $0 both of ye take equal ſhares, 

{Profit and Praiſe in the Aﬀairs. 

The ſubtle Scales that flily weighs 

Heavy or light the Conſciences , 

*Of thoſe that with State Poyſon {well , 
{That fear the Lord, and yet Rebel. 

Thus as your Bully the Proztdor , 

'The Commonwealth and Cauſes heQtor, 
{Tho he to kill his Prixce did dare, 

Yet in that inſtant went to Pray'r ; 

*So you pretending to do good , 

The blackeft Crimes and Miſchiefs brood , ' 
* Andall the Villanies of Hell, 

*Do cover with Religions Veil, 

fVerniſh and guild your horrid [lls, 


* As *Pothecarics do their Pills . 
* Only 
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* Only to hide, and keep unſeen 

© The nauſeous Poiſon that's within. 
You, Witch-like,,to perform your feats, 
Can let the Devil ſuck your Teats 

© Or prattiſe any odd Diverſion, 

© Shall pleaſe him beſt upon your Perſon ; 
©For*tis agreed, to gain their ends , 

© The Brethren may have League with Fiends, 
* Hold Correſpondence with the Furies , 

© As wellas Ignoremws Juries , 

© Provided that the Cauſe goes on , 

* And nothing's idly left undone. 


*From thirteen years to threeſcore odd , 
*You've Traytor been to King and God, 
* And yet have ſought *em both at times, 
*When Juſtice was purſuing Crimes ; 
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f Oft been devout for fear of Death , 
Rebel and Loyal in a Breath ; 

'But ever kept a conſtant way , 

*'When any FaCtion bore the ſway. 
'Like Carriers Horſe you bore the Bell , 
(And knew the beaten Path ſo well . 
*The reſt o'ch* Aﬀes with their Loads 
(Could never fear to miſs their Roads ; 
*Nor did you ever come too late , 

'To fall inat a Turn of State: 

* But private Pardon would alledge , 
*('Mong(t all the reſt) your Priviledge , 

* Tour Crimes being of a deeper dye , 

* Gave you the reaſon to tell why, 

© And that ſecure you.could not be 

' In the general Indempnity ; 

*Which paſſing under Royal Seal, 

* Tour Agent Devil, and your Zeal , 

K 
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© Mage you forget the mighty Grace , 

© And fteePd with Impudence your Face, 

* Bearing with Pride the Conſcience Clog , 
*Tou turn'd to the Vomit like « Dog. 

A Deg, cries Pigmy ; at which word, 

He rapt an Oath that ſhook the Board, 
And ſtar'd as if a Witch had dreſs'd him, 
Or that the Devil had poſſeſt him: 
Quoth he, In all my cunning ſeafches 

For th' Nation's Intereſt, and the Churches , 
I ne re encounter'd ſuch Offence , © | 

FO bandied with ſuch Impudence. 

As T have met with here to night , 

Afﬀronted by abuſtve ſpite , | 

For what but National Diſtreſs 

Could draw from me ſuch Flouriſhes ; 

Or hints of Doubts, of Fire, and Fagot , 


But Zgal —— Quoth Prgto, * Yes, a Magot, 
«That 
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*That e're ſince Forty one did paddle 

© In the deep Quagmire of your Noddle: 

© What made me buſie in the State ? 

© Parblind Ambition ts be Great ? 

© But when Great, how was I fubdu'd ? 

© By th* Devil and Ingratitude ? 

© Why did I make a Speech torh' Peers? 

*To ſet the People by the Ears ? 

©But had it then no tang of Arts ? 

* Perhaps "twas then to ſhew your Parts 5 (1 

* How gravely proper to adviſe, 

* And how Rhetorically wiſe, 

*What made me amongit Round-htads Muſter 
* Againſt the King— * His kick at Worceſter ? 
* But was I nog by Conſcience driven 

*Todo it; think you ? © No, by Heaven, 
*What could inſpire me to ſuch Evil, 
©Gainſt ſo Divine a Prince, the Devil? 

| K 2 * He 
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*He ſtill, had we then no Abettors ? 
* Tes, Cronmwel, Bradſhaw, and Hugh Peters. 
At this, a (Zeal-expreſſing) Mug , 
Thrown by an Independant Pug , 


Flew with ſuch ſwiftnels o're his Pate, 
That it ſtrook two Yards off, his Hat ; 
But Scull was ſav'd by dopping Noddle , 
'And lifting up a Tory Bottle , 

He flung it at th* Aggreſſor's Face , 

But miſs'd, and ſtrooka Brimming Glaſs ; 
Which grave Dot#oro had begun 

© 4 Health to th Lads of Forty one. 

The Prieſt, half drown'd in Burganay , 
At Proto's Head a Tart let fly £3.22 9* 
Which meeting with a flying Cheeſe , 
Daſht allthe Cream on Pigmy's Phiz— 
Who ſtarting back, and glowing hot 
With Rage, to be thus Cuſtard ſhot, 


On 
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On Mutton ſhoulder lays his Fiſt 

And vows Revenge on this new Guelt , 
Who now with throwing the Meat about , 
Had ſcuffled all the Candles out : 

Yet could not darkneſs, not the hurry, 
Allay qur Politicians fury , 

Who brandiſhing Fore-leg of Sheep, 

On Proto's Head laid ſuch a heap 

Of blows, that had he not retreated, 

He totally had been defeated ; 

Nor did he ceaſe, but ſtill purſu'd 

His Conqueſt, ſteep'd in Greaſe and Blood 
Not he, whom Divine Hiſtory tells, 
With Jaw-bone did ſuch Miracles , 

E're {wifter could his Foes divide , 

Or drive 'em faſter from his ſide, 

Then did our Hero with his Truncheon, 


Or Weapon good of roaſted Luncheon , 
K 3 Till 
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Till fickle undiſcerning Fate , 
That makes the Brave leaſt Fortunate ; 
His Victory did countermand , 

By ſlipping from his eager hand 


The mangled Shoulder, which was catcht 


By Proto, who tl” advantage watcht ; 
And now returns with doubled Rage , 
And th? wearied Conquerour engag'd 
So fierce with thumps about the Scull , 
That tumbling backwards o're a Staol , 
The ſtunnicd Stateſinan with the blow 
Was left at the mercy of his Foe ; 

But Pa//as, whom the Schools relate 
The Darling Off-tpring of Jove's Pate , 
And therefore in Diſtreſſes deigns 


To take great care of Mortal Braiqs , 
Fearing the fall might make Contuſion , 
Under his Head conyey'd a Cuſhion. , 
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Mean while, Pimpino and Backoſo 
Doubting their luck would be but So-So, 
And that it would diſgrace them all, 
Tamely to ſee their Captain fall ; 

To Pigmy's aid advanc'd, topull 

His Corps from Berricado Stool : 

But ia th* attempt by friend of Proto's, . : D 
That of the Brawl had timely. notice, 

Receiv'd ſome blows and hard y thwacks, 
Furioully laid on Sides and Backs . 

Yet being ſtrong, and ſuch as knew 

How much a Cudgelling came too, - 

[n ſpite of drubbing and battooning , 

Reſcu'd their Friend, that juſt was {wooning, 
For fear ſome awker'd ftroke ſhould reach 

His Noddle, as he ſat on's Breech ; | 

But now the Gezizs that ſtill is chief 

Defender of Mankind from miſchief, © 
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. Unwilling the Fight amidft good Cheer 
Should grow into a Maſſacre , 
Sent Huaibr as with Lights to ſtop 
' TheirRage, and take the Matter up ; 
He peering round from hollow Eyne, 
And the havock ſaw of Meat and Wine, 
The Cuſtard wrack, with which the Aſes 
Had now bedaub'd their Clothes and Faces ; 
And finding all his hopes were loſt , 
To ſave th' remainder of his Coſt , 
That what ſhould ſerve the Folks at home , 
Was rudely thrown about the Room ; 
Diſturb'd tooat their laviſh Crimes , 
He ona Sideboard Table cltmbs , 
As well to make mimſelf heard better, 
As to amend his Dwart-like Stature , 
And propt on the Domeſtick Fortreſs , 


Thos pow”rfully beats up their Quarters. 


Ye 
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© Ye Sons of Rancour and Sedition, 
\ Ye Rats that gnaw, yet ſpoil Proviſion , 
* Whoſe low, abſurd, and brainleſs Strifes, 
©Ruine the Caufe, your ſelves, and wives ; 
©You, whoſe Enthuſiaſtick Itches 
© Fondly your knowing Senſe bewitches, 
* What laviſh Demos could inſpire 
© Your Souls with ſuch unhallow'd Fire, 
*To be thus heatheniſhly lewd, | 
* And make ſuch wrack of Chrifian Food ? 
*Swagbelly'd Dares, tis true, in Drink 
* Brawl much, becauſe they ſeldonr think. 
©The taper Spaniard ſopt in Wine , 
© By tilting makes his Honour ſhine. 
*The Frexch-man, of amphibious Mold , 
* Soon fiery hot, and freezing cold , 
© At play, or o're a Bottle draws, 


* Cocks Hat, and juſtifies his Casfe. bo 
| e 
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*Thedrowſie Dutch, with boggy Breech, , Jv 


© And Nature barb'rous as his ſpeech , T 
© About his Nation's Gallantry , N 
' *<Draws Knite to ſtab at Snick-or-Smee ; T 
© But none but th* Exe have the heat , A 
Like Dogs, to quarrel at their Meat, It 
* And for their fierce offenſive Weapons , V\ 
© Make uſe of Mutton Legs, and Capans , v 
© Make fierceſt Inſtruments of. Rage T 
* To be Plumb-Pudding and Pottage ; St 
© And Peaſe juſt taken from the Pot , A 
© To ſerve inſtead of Piſtol Shot. T! 
: Shall we for Trifles diſagree, T 
* Religion, and Sham Loyalty , C 


* When all we have on't wecan put. 
©With wond'rous eaſe into a Nut ? 
© The Nation's Intereſt, and our own, . M2 


F Are Themes our Brains muſt work upon ; 
| When 
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When Monarchy goes down agen , 

Then let us fight, but nqt till then ; 7 
Nor wilfully abuſe the Creature , 

That feeds our Life, and props our Nature, 
And makes us hardy, ſtrong, and able, 

To lead our Forces on — the Rabble. 
Why, what a ſhame is this to Senſe ? 
What great diſtruſt of Providence ? 

That one weak Stickler for a Crown , 
Should make our Frailty thus be ſhown , 
And with his witleſs Chat ſhould break 
Th' united Body Politique ; 

Th'Epitome of the wiſe City , 


CulPd out and met in this Committce. 


Then gravely looking round, and frowning 


Dn batter'd Pigmy that ſat groaning , 


(Wha 
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(Who ſick with being tols'd and jogg'd, 1 
Had all his Supper diſembogu'd)) iv 
Coughing with grace, the Stateſman's pang | , 
Always before he makes Harangue , Fr 
The Knight went an—— © And you that late J;; 
© Were ſtiPd Right Reverend of the State , B 


*For Politique ſharp-pointed Reaſon, Fi 
* Bitter, yet no Law-breaking Treaſon ; 7 
©You that gave us Advice juſt now, q 
© What for the Cauſe we were todo, T 


©Prov'd, that all Fewds, *till we were ſtrong Þ*/ 
*To go through ſtitch, would do us wrong 3 f«\ 


*Like Arrows upright ſhot in Meads , (| 
©The harm would fall on our own heads ; $ 
* That you, I ſay, ſhould ſo forget c] 
*Your Senſe, and leſſen ſo your Wit, (* 


*Your honour'd and dear-purchas'd Glory, | «1 


© Poorly t encounter with one Tory ; 7 
*Threa ; 
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Threaten to kill, and cut, and ſlaſh 
'With what were fitter for a baſh, 
15 {And proudly ſwear to break his Head 
'With Puddings, upon which you feed. 
© F'Have you, 1 lay, in manner ample, 
'By way of ſpecious grave Example, 
'Look't wile, and taught hot-headed Fools 
' Democracy's Authentick Rules; 
*In all Orations and Complaints , 
'ExtolPd the Patience of the Saints , 


'And th* ſilent way of Governing , 
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3 [When they had hooted out the King , 
And yet be firſt to hreak the Laws, 
Your ſelf has made with fuch Applauſe ; 
*Like Country Vicar, preaching down 
*The Sin of Drunkezneſs in his Town ; 

. | Yetata Wedding, or a Fair, 

_, | ©15 ſooner ſopt than any there 


\ 
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© In Double Beer atts many a frisk , 


T 
© Tho he each Sabbath bangs his Desk , N 
<Inlaying the Enormance home , T 


* And preaching Torments are to come ; [It 
©l own the fierceneſs of our Zeal, B 

© When it concerns 2 Commonweal F wo 
©Fetments to ſuch inſ{tbid hate; - do! 

« AsReaſon never cart abate ; FT 

£ But then *tis when we are overthrow) ; 'B 

© And inour Arguments run down : 'A 
*Not when the bufinefs is ſupply'd JW 

| 'T 


£ With ten to one theſtrongeſt ſide ; 

* Obltreperous noiſe Cris true) does much , - * 4 
© When we have acrabbed Point to touch ; Fd 
*With hums and ha's we carry'd on FT 
*This Canting Trade in Forty oze ; "D 


*Noiſe brought the Siſters to our Church 


, C ram'd Conventicles to the Porch; *B 


Turn'd 
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Turn'd up their Whites and made *em groan , 
Not feeling th* matter, but the tone ; 

The tuneful Tale ſuch influence wears , 

It made *em play at Bowls with Tears, 

But never rais'd the Paſhons equal 

{In Temples Orthodox and Legal; 

' I Their Senſes all were in confuſion , 

: To ſee dear Deacon thraſh his Cuſhion, 
'Believ'd Salvation ſprung from thence , - 
' And that they heed not mind the Senſe, 

' When Zeal by noiſe is underſtood , 

'T he ſubject Matter muſt be good , 

. And Nonſenſe as Soul-ſaving be , 

' As the Body of Divinity. 

'The Saints have often need of ſhifts , 
Each Brother has peculiar Gifts ; 

* And tho diſcerning Providence 

*Beſtows not on us equal ſenſe. 


n'd Some 
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© Some other way amends is made ; 

*©We thrive as well as if we had ; 

©With Sighs and Groans like Ananiat, 

© We ſtretch the Purſes of the Pious ; 

© With Eyes erect, and humble Meen , 

© Draw the Religious Siſters in ; 

© Nay, ev*n Diſeaſes, Sores, and Pains , 
©The Curſe of others, proves our Gains ; 
* Gouts, Agues, Feavers, nay the Crincum 
© Often contributes to our Income. 
*Accrtain Elder had a knack 

©To counterfeit a Wolt in's Neck; 

© Which was indeed ag Iſſue made , 
©Todraw the Magots from in's Head ; 
©Yet from theReveread of the City , 
©Procur'd ſtrange Seatiments of Pity , 

* And wrapt in Tippet Handketcher , 
Brought in Five hundred Ponnds a year. 


© Ano- 
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' Another by promoting Strife 


*Procur*d a Penſion for his Lite ; 
Made Lies, and Stratagems, and Oaths , 
Bring him.in Money, Food, and Cloths ; 
But no one &'re a Souſe could carn , 
Unleſs on National Concern ; 
FA private Fewd breeds private Miſchief ; 
Aad of our ill Succeſſes is chief, 
Makes us and Reputations weak , 
And tother ſide th*advantage take : 
Beſides, to perfeCt theſe Intrigues, 
With Loins of Veal, and Mutton Legs , 
Tothink to proclaim War, and Chaſtize 
With Rumps of Beef, and Veniſon Paſties, 
s the moſt low and brainleſs trick 


That e*'re was counted Politique. 


7 
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*To plant a Commonwealth's a matter 
*Of an occult and myſtick Nature ; 
©Tis introduc'd with Care and Pain, 

* And {olid Judgment of the Brain : 

*For "tis no {light or eaſic thing 

© To hght by Law againſt theKing , 

* Make Magna Charta and Decree 

© Storm Regal Power and Loyalty , 

© And ſlur and ſham a Qao Warranto, 

« As the Brethren do a Loyal Canto. 

©We mult have Circumſtance and Reaſon , 
© To verniſh and adorn our Treaſon ; 
«Swear that Monarchal Dignity 

© Brings Arbitrary Tyranny , 

© That a free State is ſtill the beſt , 

© And fitteſt for our Intereſt ; , 

© And {till the Law muſt back and further 


Our Projects, tho it come to Murder. 


—_ 


Law 


aw 
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(Law is the States familiar Imp, 
©The thriving Politician's Pimp , 
{That cheriſht by all conquering fee, 
*Suits with each Buſineſs and Degree , 
© Like Spiders Web can hold the Fly, 
© But lit the gilded Gnat goby ; 
* Make Littleton and Cook to ſay , 
'Falſhoods or Truths juſt as we pay , 
* And pals unparallel'd Offences 
*By Legal Quirks, and ſly Pretences; 
**Twas ſhow of Juſtice that ſubdu'd 
*In our late times the Multitude. 
*How had the Cauſe miſs'd Swords to fight, 
*Had they not thought they were 1n th” right ? 
*'How had the Zealous Party ſcorn'd it , 
'If form of Law had not adorn'd it, 
*And made even Murders, Plunders, Rapes , 
Appear but natural miſhaps , 
L a *The 


143 CANTO IL 


— --- 


*The Curſes of Inteſtine Jars , 
* And ſtrange misfortune of the Wars ? 


© Therefore no thwarting Joke in prattle 


© Should make the Brethren enter Battel ; 

* Unleſs ſome weightier Cauſe they know , 
© Or have at leaſt effetual ſhow N 

*For {ſeeming Juſtice is as good 

* As Right, when *tis not nnderſtood , 

* As a Copper Shilling, if *twill paſs 


* For Plate,”s as good as if 1t was. - 


The Knight had ſtill gone on, but Ralph, 
Ina mot: tierce and pelting Chaft, 
Enters the Room as pale as Death , 
Gogling his Eyes, and out of Breath , 
And running up, {woln and inflated, 
Where H»d/bras ſtood Elevated ; 
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With ſavage and diſtraQted look , 
Rowzing his ſenſes, thus he ſpoke. 


- © What curſed Caſe is now debating , 

*Sir Knight,that you ſhould ſtand here prating, 
*When innext Room a Rampant ſhaver, 
*Od{woons ! js ploughing with your Heifer, 
*And with licentious hands does touze 


*The Bridal Veſture of your Spoule ? 
© Whilſt you are teaching Points of State here, 


*He's teaching her the Points of Nature , 
In ſympathizing Extaſies , 

Of Lips, and Arms, and Legs, and Thighs, 
*With glowing Cheeks, and equal Flames, 
They eagerly indulge their Shames ; 

*No ſpark of Modeſty allow 

*To Husband, or the Marriage Vow , 
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© But wantonly purſue the Courſe, 

*Like bellowing Bull, or Boar, or Horſe, 

* Oh Curſe of Marriage, and the Suit on't , 

If this muſt ever be the Fruit ont ! 

* And doubly curſt be fond Amours , 

© That weds us ſtill to Bawds and Whores ; 

* When we expect a Virgin Roſe , 

Narrow as Paraziſe, and cloſe , 

Too late, alas! we find and fear 

# Some InſeCt has been ſucking there ; 

(Find the Alliance was Compatt, 

© And that the Pipkin has been crackt, 

* Whocould have thought, you having won her 
© With peerleſs Worth, and Deeds of Honour, 
* That ſhe could cre forget your Court , 

* And to another yield the Fort ? 


© Kiſs you yet let another come 


©With lewd intent ſo near her Bum ? 


Back 
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Back Gammon play, like Harridaz , 

* And let a Whiz enter his Max ; 

*When (pardon Sir) like wedded Sot, 

*You left her ne're a /awfal Blot , 

* But carefully reſolv'd to wrack, 

© Incrvate Limbs, and aking Back , 

© To ſatisfie luxurious Senſe , 

* And give her due Benevolence ? 

* But Widows of deboacht Intrigue, 

* Are juſt like Cackling Hens with Egg , 
*When once the itching Paſſion's known , 

* Are trod by every Cock in Town ; 

* And ſo will yours, not timely ſtopt , 

'And if not Padlock, Sir, or Coop't : 

*For of all Sights c're ſeen, the oddeſt 

*Now met my Eyes, and moſt immodeſt ; 

c Lips join'd,bareLegs,things far from blameleſs 
* And ſomething elſe--- that ſhall be nameleſs. 

L 4 The 
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The Knight at this, gave Breaſt a thymp, 
And hanging Head in doleſul dump, 
TheGerizs of his honour'd Race, 

Painted with ſanguine Bluſh his Face , 

And ſhame ſoon made him know the harms , 
Were done hjs Knighthood and his Arms : 
Thoughts crowding now his Breaſt on heaps, 

He nimbly from the Table leaps, 

To follow Ralph in wild diſtraQtion , 

And make his Foe give ſarisfattion ; 

But peſling in great haſt along, 

Ruſht on Do#oro in the throng , 

And threw a Jar of Urine down 

Upon his Sacerdoral Gown : 

The Prieft, altho to rage not wonted, 

Yet finding Cafſock thus atfronted , 

{ade Oath on the Evangeliſt , 


-- Toright his Injurics by Fiſt ; 


Where 


Fo! 
To 
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And murmering at the ſtrange miſhap ; 


And Hudibras, with eager hursy ; 


Following the DiCtates of his fury ; 
To ſpeak of th* Widow and her Love, 
Now cloſely met 1n dark Alcove, 


Stalliano, when the Politician _ 
Was openipe firſt the States Condition, 
Knowing his Speech, tho falſe or true , 
Would hold *em tack an hour or two, 
Reſolv'd to let *em mind their Hiſtories, 
And tip the wink upon his Miſtreſs 
To quit the Room, and prove her Paſhon, 
Whilſt he was making his Oration ; 
This granted, ſtraight away they ſhuffle, 
Juſt when new Guelt began the {cuffle, 


{| Where we will leave him, cleanſing Crape, 


And 
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And through an Antichamber creeping , WI 
Where drowzy Ra/pho had been ſleeping , An 


He follow'd them to inner Room , 


And ſaw his Maſter's Cuckoldowe , 6 
Through Key-hole ſaw the amorous Chaſes, I*A 
And interchangable Embraces , of 
And much enrag'd at uncouth ſight , * 
Ran ſpeedily 't inform the Knight , T 
And brought him juft ”tl nick, to ſee fl 
His unavoided Deſtiny : "I 
But Hudibr as, whoſe mind was bent A 
On his old Method, Argument , "Y 
And ſeldom any Truths believ'd , *\ 
Through needleſs fears of being deceiv/d, "1 
New Whimſics now had Brains o'retaken , " 
That the bold Squire might be miſtaken, "< 
And, through the Cranny, a falſe Light < 


Might caſually delude his ſight ; 


Which 
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Which to purſue he rallies Forces , 
And thus with angry Ralph diſcourſes. 


- ©'Tis poſſible my friend (quoth he) 
# And all the Schoolmen do agree, 
That drowzy Epileprtick Nature 
* Cannot at all times judge of Matter , 
The Eyes and Underſtanding being 
 Unfit for knowledge, or for ſeeing ; 
The Senſe by ſleep may be corrupted , 
As *tis by Wine, when long we have ſupt it, 
And tl Objes, which we ſeem to view, 
F May be but Farcies, and not true, 
* The effects of Rage, and ſfupid Folly , 
* Diſeaſes, or of Melancholy , 
* Sudden Surprizes, and Afﬀrights ; 
*As Women, walking indark Nights, 


Charm'd 
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* Charm'd by their fear, think every Poſt 

© Or Buſh, a Devil or a Ghoſt ; 

*Sothou, with Rage poſleſt, and Spite, 

* (Paſſhons which oft delude the ſight) 

© Perhaps dolt take ſome Chamber Blowze , 
©Trickt up in Marto, for my Spouſe , 

© And S:afiane,whom thou thinkſt a Such-man, 
© Who knows may prove but Dick the Coachmay, 
© Gone thither toconclude a League 4 

* Of matrimonial Grand Intrigue. 

«The Laws of Hozour are ſo nice R 

©That it behoves us to be wiſe , 

© And in our minds that Proverb keep, 

© That bids us /ook before we leap, 

£ And take ſubſtantial ſatisfaction 

© Of th*truth, before we fall to Aftion : 


* Why what a fatal Jnjury 


© Were this, if it ſhould prove a Lye ? 


(It 


— 
Rd 


= 
- 


| 
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{If thou ſhould'ſt chance to be bewitcht , 

{ And nothing true that thou haſt preache ? 

© What great Atonement or Submiſſion 

f Could make amends for my ſuſpicion ? 

{If we ſhould prove thy Eyes were glew'd, 
(As well I know thou haſt been lewd) . 
And that through Key-hole thou couldit never 
*With thoſe thy farthing Lights perceive her, 
*But that promoting this Extream 

*Was ſome mad Whimſfie, or a Dream , 

*How would the Lady put on Coy look ? 

*And then how like a Dog ſhouldTI look ? 

*The Spartan Gallants lov'd ſo well , 

*They knew their Miſſes by the ſmell , 

*And thought it clowniſh and unwiſe 

*To truſt their Feeling, or their Eyes. 

*Thus confident in ſtrong Belief, 


*Each Lover knew the ſeveral Whit; | 
© AnJ 
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* And tho no Judgment can ſuppoſe 
* That thou canſt have ſo good a Noſe, 
*Plac'd in the Sphere where thou doſt move, 
©Not generous enough to Love, 
©Yet I may thus far be in th* right, 
© That *tis not fit to truſt thy ſight, 
© Eſpecially when the occaſion 
*Concerns a Lady's Reputation 
© Therefore I think it requiſite 
© To make an honourable Retreat , 
Leſt, haunted by ſome Cacodemonr , 
©This matter thou ſhouldſt only dream on ; 
© Which if *t ſhould happen the wrong way, 
*As Iamapt to think it may, 
*By all my Joys, which ſhe has crown'd , 


£I would not for five hundred Pound. 


Quoth 
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Quoth Ralph, *When th' Devil owes a ſpite, 
* As he does now to you, Sir Knight , 
* He uſes th* ſtrongeſt influence 
*To hoodwink and corrupt the Senſe , 
* And now your Reaſons are ſo dull, 
*I find he's working in your Skull, 
* Where he intrinſecally forms 
* Doubts, Whimſies, and great ſtore of Worms, 
©That hum, and buz, and make a buſtle, 
* And your diſcerning Judgment puzzle ; 
© For with all Calmneſs Vle maintain , 
*Had Wiſdom ſeiz'd your Pericrane, 
* Or had T any cauſe toalledge 
©TH effteQs of your impartial knowledge , 
*You would juſt Sentiments purſue , 
* And grant my Depoſitions true ; 
*For ſalve the matter how you will , 
*I fix to my Narration ſtil]; 
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*Nor am I frantick as you take me , 
© Bewitcht, or blind, as you would make me, 
*Stupidly drunk, or what is worſe, 
© But fit to reaſon and diſcourſe ; 
* Nor have I {wallow'd a Fool's drug , 
*But know what's what, and Pig from Dog, 
© And can diſtinguiſh well between 
©Your ſilkex Spouſe, and durty Fane ; 
©?Twixt lozffe Dick, in Canvas Frock 
*AndTruftee fierce, with Beaver cockt : 
*The firm foundation of my Wit 
©Is ſurely not ſo ſhaken yet , 
*But I can judge upon occaſion 
©Twixt Chat and Carnal Copulation : 
©DiſtinQion and the difference ſee 
©Twixt Lip and Hand, and Rem in Re; 
* And tho my ſenſe you would have ſcanted, 


« Yet *mongſt the wile this muſt be granted; 
The 
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The ſtubborn Fews could n&re be brought 
To Credit what the Prophets taught, 
Or think the Hand of Heaven was on em 
Till the Deftra#ion fhowr'd upon 'em'; 
And though #h* Allsſon prove not true- © 
Between your Worſhip and a Jew; 

et he that ſhall your Story tell 
Muſt ſay you are an I»fdel, 
And that you till your wrongs deny 
Till they are paſt all Remeds ; 
Elſe you could ne're be ſounwile, 

0 Cavil at my Ears and Eyes, 
When they their #at»r4/ »ſe poſſeſs; 
And Juſtly do their Offices 5 

ſtrive their Credit to withdraw 

rom what I plainly heard and ſaw, 

held your new rigg'd Frigat manud 
As plain as now I ſee my hand. W>> 
M © Quoth 


_- 
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Quoth Hudibras, *Thie Stoicks. tell us, C 
* (And thoſeIthink were learned fellows ) 
- That noone certain Matter knows, 


«But onely through a grand ſuppoſe ; Bu 
£ As thus-now if thy paſive Bones Or 
« Were drub'd with plant,or brus'd:with. Th 
* Or that opinionated ſcull gan 
© Were Baſtinadoed ſoft as wool, Sti 


* Beating you muſt not bluntly own, 
© But only muſt ſuppuſe it done ; | 
© Implying from leſs-things to greater, 
© There is no certainty m Nature: | 
* And this Philoſophy ſhould och bs | 


« If any occile Art can reach thee, !, T h: 
« Not to affirm what Qbjects ſhow, Y Im 
© But to ſuppoſe it may be ſo. BBu 
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Quoth Ra/ph-—* Dam your Philoſophy, 
That teaches you to whore and hye ; 
A ſcience, none ſhould e*re have felt © 
But Antiquated men and Gelt , 
Or lame P hyſicians, or night Fades, 
That eaſe of Loads, Bigbeliied Mats ; 
FAnd though renown'd in Pedant ſchools, 
Still makes you Athieſts, Knaves and Fooles 3 
The thoughtfull conſtitutions ſad, 
::JAnd the 6brisk ſhallow Coxcombs mad ; 
FAnd will, Sir, have a potent force 
On you I find by your diſcourſe ; 
You that would have [me to ſuppoſe, 


[ have a foot, an eye, a noſe, 
Imagine that I hear or ſee, 

{But not be Poſitive *t can be : 

'JAs if my Judgment were ſo reeling, 
FThat I could ever doubt my feeling, 
M 2 
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* And when my Bones with drubs are aking - 
© Fancy that I may be miſtaken ; wi 
*Orift (as now) Ichanc'd to ſee _ 
© Bare leggs, or other zudity, _ 
© Senſe ſhould ſuch oppſition find, "of 
* As to ſuppoſe that I was blind ; * MY 
© Tis Non-ſence, and was ne're believ'd = 
© By ſuchas would not be deceiv'd, Oo 
© And therefore with your Pardon, Sir, _ 
* My Reaſon here I muſt prefer, Th 
* And credit mine (altho but dim) Eyes, Sir 
©Spite of your Philoſophick Whimſies : Yo 
* Wiſe Nature-kindly did produce To 
* EFach limb for its officious uſe, Or 
© Our Ears to hear, or Tongues to talk, To! 
© Our Eyes to ſee, our Legs to walk, Wl 
* Our Hands and Arms to #oyland drug, Wi 


* And our Internal part to Judg ; 
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Madeall things punQuually agree, 

Without defedt or fallacy ; 

And, though we hardly can believe 
Obliging friendſhip can deceive, 

Or that the man we thought no ill in, 

And truſted moſt, ſhould prove a Villain ; 
Yet if the Trechery's made our, 

| thinkhere's little Cauſe todoubt | 
Or fear our Bodies impotency's, | 
When vouch'd by th* better part our ſexſes. 
This tho it wear a homely dreſs, 

Sir, Knight, I take to be your Caſe : 

Your Exfje nature cannot bend 

To ſlander or accule your Friend, 
'Or think your Spouſe could c're allow 

To break her Matrimonial Vow, 

When you were ty'd in Sacred Bonds 


'With Interchange,of hearts and hands ; 


\ 
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* But let not forms and outward ſhow 

© Poſſeſs your mind and Judgment ſo, 
fTo think that friendſpip now in faſhion 
£ Will balk at Carzall Copulation, 

© When *tis believ'd the /eaft of Crimes 
* And the mode and faſhion of the Times ; 
© For, Sir ,although your friend profeſles 
* Much /ove to you, his beſt addreſſes 

* Are to your Wife, whom he”! trapan, 

* And Cuckold you when ere he can ; 
*For Wives like Golden Medalls are, 

© Proper forevery one to wear, 

# And tho by ſeveral us'd, this bleſſing ? 
©The husband has,to find »ovght miſſing ; 
*The property is always right, 


* Although *tis worn both day and night ; 


*Then if you can conceipe yours Chaſt, 
*Andonly by your ſelf embrac't, 


— 
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( As the old Proverb aptly ſhews, 

* What the Fye ner ſees, the heart ni'r yues, 
Your happineſs is firm and cleer, 

* And you're as bleſs as if ſhe were, 


Tlately knew a zealous Brother 
Was Married to juſt ſuch another, 
© And to flat Cuckoldom ſubmitted 
© From one that her CompleCtion fitted, 
'To make her bumble and ourwir her, 
And on each ſmall offence to rwit her 
*With the lewd Crime and wanton freak, 
* Reproachful and Laſciviows trick ; 
*And, Sir, if this be your intent, 
©Pve ſhown you here a Preſident ; 
«Of ſolid and effeRtual Nature, 
' And very propet to the matter ; 


M 4 
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© Beſides to Curb wild Female Paſſions 

* Tis proper upon moſt occaſions : 

© Inſulting Yerexe oft indues 

* Women with Pride, and makes *em Shyews ; 
© Gives Theam and Scope for noiſe and clamors, 
© NegleCt of Duty, or in Amours ; 

© When Yice deteted, humble proves, 

© Andall that haughtineſs removes, 

© Which the Cleft-ſex ſtill make the molt of, 

* When they have any thing to boaſt of ; 

© But for your Back-ſide Friend, I know, 
*Your Valour beſt knows what to do, 

* With one that thus your honour Treats, 

* Soyls and contaminates the Sheets 

* Deſign'd for honourable Joyes, 

*The Marriage Bliſs, in Girls and Boys, 

* Chew'd Piſtol Shot and Poking Steel | 

* Should be the Guerdon of ſuch ill, 
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* And the only way to wipe your ſtains qut 

{Is without words to knock his Braixs out ; 

* Or, if you'd have the grand affairs, 

© Kept ſecret, —break his Neck down ſtairs, 
, | © And ſhow by his reſiſtlels fate, 

© The EffeQs of Presbyterian-bate, 

*Showr'd on all thoſe that blindly dare 

i« Aﬀeont a Champion of the War, 


Quoth Hudibras, © Tunderſtood 
* Long ſince thou didſt delight in blood, 
* And from that old Kz#-Cow thy Father 
* Thy Savage ſentiments didft gather, 
*Thou wauld'ſt the ſame decoram keep, 
* As oft kill Mex as he did Sheep, \ 
* Conſider Friends no more than Dogs, 
* But ſtick them as thou uſeſt Hogg, 
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©Did not my Judgment prudently 

© Oppoſe thy curſt Barbariry, Bi 
© But as the Law do's think it fit A 
© No Butchers ſhall in Jary's ſit, W 
©Becauſe their hearts are cruel made, A 
Bloody and hardned by their Trade, * 
© So Pm reſolv'd no Butchers Cur c] 
*Shall tempt my valour toa War ; & 
*Where friends engage, not enemies, $1 
* And is commenc't by prejudice ; - 'd 
© Beſides, when I am once oblig'd, & 
© With gratitude my heart's beſeig'd, # 
« The tender plant has taken root *( 
* And ſpreads in me from head to foot, $( 
© For Love is wicorrupted friends i 
© Should grow like Brambles at both ends. & 
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Scarce had the Knight this ſentence ſpok, 
But Ralpho hears the door unlock, 
And ſeefrom th? inner part oth room, 
With Glowing Cheeks, the Lovers come : 
At which, (and being vext)) grown bolder, 
Clapping the ſtupid Knight on th* ſhoulder, 
© Look up (quoth he) and eyes extend 
©Toview the max you ſo commend, 
* See tht Verzue too you late did Wed, 
"New riſen like So/ from warry bed, 
* And bluſhing with ſuch Roſie grace, 
* As if He had ſupply'd his place, 
* Or rather had bin Arguing high 
* On Natural Philoſophy ; 
* Tis true, if you'l continue kind, 
*You may ſuppoſe you ſtill are blizd, 
*That thoſe two forms no bodies wear, 
* But Inſubſtantial Figures arc ; 


Imagine. 
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* Imagine too, that her Night-ray! 
© Was ruffled {o with telling Tale, 


© Suppoſe they ſtill may vertuows prove, 
© And their d:ſcourſe not ain or lew'd, 

© But for your honour, and your good : 
© Philoſophy ſtrange works commences 
*When it can rob us of Qur ſenſes, 


© Subſervient to our Shames and Wrongs ; 
* A mighty point ! and for my part 

© Were TI tobe a manof Art, 

© Learned and Cuckold, at your Rate, 

© Pde rather wear my own dull pate, 

* And plot how to revenge at once 

© My Injuries upon his Bones, 

* That made me wear the Horxed Baag, 

* And Cleft my Timber with his Wedg ; : 


« And though you hear *em making Lage, 


— 


* And make our Eyes and Ears and Tongues 


* Than 
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* Than be in Judgment fo beſotred, 

<1dly to think no miſchief plotted : 

© But now I hope your Wit will Credit 
©Your own, and th' Caſe of af are Wedded, 
* Orelle, by Hell ! Ple hold a Guiney, 
©Not one, but all the Devils are 1n ye. 


At this, the Knight, his Opticks raiſing, 
And ſeeing Friend and Spouſe CNT. 
Blew out a Sigh ſo-violently 
"Twas like to raiſe a ſtorm at Sea ; 

Quoth he, This Villain Stalliano 
Deſerves they tobe burnt in magu, 

Whom Ple Immoderately ſwinge, 

And to Execute my Juſt revenge 

Will call him to ſuch ftritt accompt, 

His life ſhall anſwer the Affront. 


— O— 
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This ſaid, he hand on Bitboe lays, 

And drew it out with as much eaſe, 
As if the kind though ruſty ſteel 

His tat Injuries did feel ; 

The Mortal point he ſtraight prepar'd, 
And ſtanding ftoutly on his guard, 

As one well skilld in Martial-Law, 
Kicking the Truſtee, bid him draw, 
Which.was obey'd as ſoon as don, 

For ſeeing now no way torun, 

The Guilty Staliantackr abour, 
Stood and reſolv'd to tight it out ; 
But knowing weapon was to ſhort 

To match the Knights at this rude ſport, 
| A Fork that in the Chimney ſtood 

| Heſnatcht to make his party good ; 
But ere *twas reagh't the hardy Knight, 
Poſſeſs't with fury, greifand ſpite , 


With 
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With heavy hand and Boyſtrous thump , 
Twice bruiz'd his Head and twice his Rump, - | 
With back-ſword hilt, and- hands up heav'd, - 
That doubtleſs had his Noddle cleav'sd, 2A 
Or back and ſides. benumb'd with bruiſes, | 
And Tann'd h's hide-worſe than a Jew's is, - ©/ 
Had not the Geniws of the War, 

That often has &re Wenchers care, 

To his diſcretion recommended 

The harm was furiouſly intended ; 

But now provoſt beyond afwaging, 
Shrugging with the late mart and Raging, 
Upon the Enemy he Ruſhes, 

And with the Sea-coal Engine puſhes 

So quick and feirce, as if in th*ftrife * 
Each blow would have extinguiſht life © 

; Not Trojan ſtout in bloody field, 
That-wore the 0x-hiae for a ſhield, 


| 
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Not haughty Greek, with skin ſo tough, 
From head to heel, *twas Poniard proof, 
E're made ſo deſperate a fight, 

As now our Truſtee and the Kyight. 
Vifory, with Expanded wings, 

O're both their heads in Triumph ſings, 
And had Infallibly bequeath'd 

To Hudibras the Conquering wreath, 
Had not ſome Male-contented Demon, 
Envying that he ſhould ground his fame on 
Deeds ſo Eſſential to his Honour, 
Oppos'd his Fortune in this manner ; 


By ſending the Virago Bride | 


To Combateon her Lovers {ide . 
Who boldly to his Aid did come - 
Arm'd with an Arbitrary Broom, 
And nimbly brandiſhing it high 
At Hudibras a blow let fly, 
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Which lighting ſmartly on his Pate, 

Stunn'd him, and laid the Heyoe flat : 

Which Ralpho ſeeing, and the wrongs 

Were done his Maſter, takes the Tongs 

That in the room negleQted lay, 

Swearing they now for all ſhould pay 3 

And, fallifying the Truftees blows, 

- [Steps in and fnaps him by the Nole : 
Vield, Wretch, (cryes he) and keep the Peare 

® thou ſhalt never be releaſt; 

Tield, quoth the Truſtee, in diſdain, 

Though ſorely Pincht with awkward pain, 

As being with ſmart and ſhame ſurpriz'd,} 

To be thus rudely dunſteniz'2d, 

Snuffling the recreant word deny'd ; 

ill Ra/pho, who his ſtrength defy'd; 

d knew that doing what hecould 


Should never make him looſe his hold, | 
N 
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With turning Tongs end little wrench, 
Gave the impriſon'd/Noſe a pinch 

So ſtrong, thi ill Gerize muſt command, 
For fatal weapon dropt from hand, 

And Conquer'd Stalianonow 

To the Squires happy chance muſt bew, 
Who craves then, though late ſo four, 
Vow'd, if he'd give him back his Son, 
To beg his Pardon; and agree 

Toall the Rules of Yitory. = 


Sit then (quotl Ralph) and acquieſs. 
Then looking round to ſee what cafe 
The Knight was in; obſerv'd the ſtrife 
Grew dangerous *twixt him and's Wife, 
And that old Iron and ſtardy Broom 
To ſome dire Exigence would come 3 
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To whom advancing, Hidibr.a © 


Cryes out, Friend Ralpho keep thy plaet'y 
By me this C onqueſt muſt be won, 
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Alone the power unqueftid#t ſhow "— 

Of Husband nd 4 ror" SITS OS 
"his faid, - his Sword away he threw, 

And ſhe fob{66k her w 'e4pdtr wy OCD 

Reſoly'd to do her ſelf the right "4 0 

Bravely to take no odds in'th? kight. | 

Then joyatly they rogethet clung, 

And wreſtling on each other hung, - 

Both ſtriving to prevail with trip, 

Or force of Arms, or foor, or hip ; 

But Hudibras, who every day 

Had learn'd this J«n4or School-boys play, 
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Ar an emaags ke acroſs 

His Buttocks brawa the valiant Lab. 

And (as addition to his honour) 

With cunning ſleight had eaſily thrown her, 

Had not her ſtrahge and lucky fate 

(Somewhat aſſiſted by her weight) - 

Perform'd an unexpeCfted wonder, 

And made the Conquering Knight ſink under, 
A Foyl, a Foyl, (cryes Ralpho then) 

Conrape, brave Sir, and i9't again; | 

A ſlip*s no blot to manly valour ; 

T ake her in th Inturn, and you maul her. 

The Knight, aſham'd at this damn'd luck, 

Roſe, andin Arms Virago took, 

With ſtrenuous lift he held her ſafe, 

Andaided by a trip from Ralph, 

The Championeſs did ſo attack, 


At laſt he laid her on her back : 
s T Then 
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Then lifting haughty front above her, 
Thus ſcornfully *gan to reprove her ;' - 


- ©Thou Cormorant, Inſatiate Wretch, 
* (Whom in due time the Devil will fetch) 
©Thou ſeeſt thy Stars renounce thy quarrel, 
To add freſh Verdure to my Lawrel, - 
* My name to th* Nations will be ſeen, 
* Forever ſhining and Serene, 
* Whilſt thou art by the world abhorr'd, 
* For combating thy lawful Lord : 
*Oh thou, for whom my early years 
*Were ſpent in Groans,and Sighs,and Tears. 
* Whom [ through blood and dangers ſought, 
For whom I wept, for whom I fought, 
* And for whoſe ſake morethan the Church 
* Oft left our Party inthe lurch, 
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*From Cojouts fled;whilſt hon Were, «Manig, 
© Like Puſs togome « Catternawiing 3... 

* And is Rank Cuckoldom the due 

© Of ong has always been ſo true ? 

* Shall Ignomiiny. offend me here, 

That never durlt in War appear. ' 

*To ſhade my Yalour, but was jill 

£ Vaſſal to Courage and.nmy $kill f 

F And thou, who from Loyes plenteous ſtor 
* Wert hourly feafted, to.crave more ; 

* What Pamper'd Abbot could ſupply, ' 

© Or LuſtfulSatyr fatisfic ? 


Quoth ſhe, I ſwear by Beduties Charms, 
By Love, and your Vittor inus Arms, | 
My faithful thoughts bave-ftilbten warm - 
As innocent as Child ntwhbro, 
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Nor came I here ox lewd Affairs, 

But with this Saint to joynin Prayers, 
That Fate ſhonld nere our loves untye, 
Nor blaſt our Matrimonial Foy ; = 

And if no truth Pye now proteſted, 

The Devil fetch me, as you have wiſht it. 


© Quoth he, In Books 1 never found yer, - 
© What woman Cre play'd falſe and own'd-it ; 
© Tis like ſelf-wounding, bruiſe, or ſtabbing, 
© Or bringing in our ſelves for robbing; 
*Nor can I be with Oaths deceiv'd, 
©What Lovers ſwear is ne*re belier/d : 
© But if *tis true what you've profeſt, 
© Conſent to take the Ancient Teft, 
*Which tries the Faith of thoſe are wedded, 
* And then perhaps you may have Credit ; 
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An Exgliſb Princeſs was ſuſpe&ed 

5 Of Crimes like yours, and being rejefted 
FBy her fierce Lord, made this defence, 

* Thus nobly prov'd her Innocence ; 

* And to ſhow how much ſhe was abus'd, 
*Walk'd on bot Froxs without her Shoes, 
* A Roman Virgin too, call'd Whore 
By one was hir'd, and faſly ſwore, 
©Toprovethe Certainty of the laſt, 

f And that ſhe was divinely Chaf, 

© The Image of Cybele draws 

* Up Tiber ſtreams without a Pauſe ; 

* A Statue that (as Authors prove) 

© Not twenty thouſand men could move : 
FVertue by Miracles is known ; 

*And though I do believe you'venone, 
*Yet if you walk, to ſtop revenge, 

* On red hot Irons without a ſinge ; 


Or, 
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# Or, to confute your ſpreading ſhames,” 
f Can draw the Monument croſs the Thames, 


fI will believe you have been wrong'd; 
* And Ra/pho here malicious tongu'd ; 

F But a true Swinger, if youtail, 

' As Whetſtone's Park ere ſet ta ſale. 


Quoth ſhe, I never have been bres 
To ao that which the Ancients did, 
Nor am ſo holy and devout 
To tread on fire, not ſcalding foot ; 
Beſides, Sir, you your ſelf muſt grant 
Tou have not made me yet a Skiat, 
' Nor do ſuch Sant#ity inſpire 
To make me Proof againſt ſtreams aud fire ; 
But thus far Pleth* Injuntion prove, | 
Ty tet you ſee my faith and love, 


Propoſe 
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Propoſe ſome others that may be e/ 
Partners, and prove the Teſt with me, T 
As many Women, you! allow, : c 
Suſpetted are, as I as now, 1 6 / 
And Dle come off, le lay my life, 
Better than any other Wife. 
Vv 
© Madew, (replies the Knight) I ſee A 
*Plainly your drift and fallacy, N 
* Can well diſcern your female Magick In 
* And Cunning, by your Chopping Logick ; A 
©You know't impoſſible to bring In 
£ Another e'reto try the thing, A 


© Unleſs like you her Crime appears, 

* Which may not chance in twenty years, 
©*But your deceit ſhall now want force, =. 
*For inſtantly Ile get divorc'd, 
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* And your fair Ladiſhip will draw 

*To plead to Juſtice and the. Law-— | 
Show Woman, when the Devil has wan hers. 
* And right the wrangs done to my Honour. 


*« i 


This ſaid, the Squire, by Knights commands, 


With her own Garter ties her hands, 

And St«/l;axs binds with Cord, 

Nor ſuffers him to ſpeak a word, 

But calmly take what was conſign'd him, 
Aud thus to ſeveral Rooms confin'd 'em ; 
Reſoly'd in th* morn to makeall common, 
And bid adue to Love and Womas, 


And now the Bell-man Chaunticleer 
Had notice given the day was neer, 
With kind, and yet unwelcome, Art, 
Tells Lovers, *tis high time to part ; 


The 
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The ſickly Moon grew pale and wan, 
Tothink that ſhe muſt loſe her Reign, 
And every Planet did prepare 

To uſher in the Morning Star ; 

The Drowzy Carrier packs his Horſes, 
To travel on their Journal Courſes ; 
Andthe watchfull Grizl'd Husbandman 
Calls up his men to plough his Land ; 
When Hudibras, with grief oppreſt, 


But mourns in Tears his late Miſcarriage, 
” Andcurles Fatal Love and Marriage. 
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Tumbling on Couch, could take noreſt, 


Books" Printed for and ſold by Joſeph Hind. 
, marſh, at the Black Bull in Cornhil, over 
+ againſt the Royal Exchange. | 


l 
' Hiſtory of the Civil Wars of Fraxce, 
Written in Italian by H.C. D* Avile, 
tranſlated out of the Original. The Second 
Impreſſion, whereunto is added a Table. 


Reliquie Raleighane ; being Diſcourſes and 
Sermons on ſeveral ſubjeAs. By the Reverend 
Dr. Walter Raleigh, Dean of Wells, and Cha 
_=_ w_ Ordinary to his late Majeſty KingCherls 
the Firſt. 


Sermons upon Faith and Providenca and 
| Jother Subjets. By the late Reverend Willcam 
Outram, D. D. Prebend of Weſtminſter ,” and 
Chaplain in Ordinary to his Majeſty. 


- and Peace; or, two ſeaſonable Dif- 
courles Com 1'S4 24. 5. viz. Devid's Heart 
{mote him, becauſe he cut of Saul s Skirts ; The 
firſt of COIN and its — _- ſecond 
of the prodigious impie Maurthering King 
Charles he Firſt : Inendedro promote Luc 
Devotion and Humiliation upon each Anover- 
fry Faſt for the late Kings Death, 


The 
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- Boks Soldiby Joſeph Hindmarſh. 

The good Old Way, or a Difcourſe offered 
to all true hearted Proteſtants concerning the 
Ancient Way of the Church,and the Conformi« 

of the Church of England thereunto, as to its 
_ Manner of Woxſhip, Rites, and 
Cuſtoms: By Edward Pelling, ReQtor of St, 
Martin Ludgate, and Chaplaia to his Grace the 
Duke of Somerſet. 


An impartial: account of the Arraignment, 
Tryat, and Condemnation of Thomas late Earl 
of. Strafford; and, Lord Lieutenant of Ireland, 
before the Parliament at Weſtminſter, Anno 
Dom.16 41. 

+ 5 -- #740 Lf! [| | 
..The:Loyal Citzen revived « A'Speech made 
AN al Carraway, | at.a'Common Hall on 


occaſion of a Speech delivered there the Friday 
before, by. Mr. Py, at the reading of . bis 
Majsfpesanſwer to the late Petition, . 


; The unfortunate Heroes ; -or,the Adventures 
of ten. Famous; men, viz. Ovid, Lent ulws, Hor- 
renſuus, Herennius Gepion, Horace Virgil, Cornelius 
Galas, Craſſus, Jgripps.;, Baniſhed from the 
Court of Auguſtus Ceſar., In ten Novels. Com- 
poſed by that great Wit of France, Monſi:ur de 

Villa: Dieu. Engliſhed by a Gentleman for his 
| diverſion, | BAE” 


Tharſdsy, the 17th, of  Faxdry 41.642. upon | 


Books ſold by Joſeph Hindmarfh. 


BASIAIKON A NPON of King Fame 5Tn- 
ftruCtions to his Deareſt Son- Henry the Prince, 
now reprinted by his Majeſties Command. 


The Ingratitude ofa Commonwealth, or the 
fall of Caizs Martias Coriolanus, as it isaQted at 


- 


the Theater Royal : by N. Tate. 


The London Cuckolds,a Comedy as it is ated 
at the Dukes Theater By E. Rrvenſcrot Gen. 


Sir Barnaby Whig, or no Wit like a Womans, 
2 —_— As it aCted by their Majeſties Ser- 
vants at the Theater Royal, By T.-Derfex;Gen. 


A ſhort account or ſtate of Mr. Sheridan's 
caſe before the late Houſe 6f Commons, ina | 
letterto T.Z fs, ic 


The Progreſs of honeſty : or a view of a 
Court and City, a Pinderique Poem, by 
T. Darfey, Gent. 


Mercur ins _—_——_ the loyal Satyreft ; or 
Hudibres 1n proſe, written by an unknown 
Hand, in the time of the late Rebellion, bur 
never till now Publiſhed. T5: 


Satyrs upon the Feſaire. 
Some 


Buoks ſold by Joſeph Hindmarſh. 


. Some new pieces never before printed, by the 
author of the Satyrs againſt Jeſuzts. 


The Poets complaint of his Muſe, or a Satys 
againſt Libells, a Poem, by Thomas O tway. 


An exaQt Joarnal of the fiege of Tangier; 
from the firſt ſetting down of the Moors before 
it,on March the 25th. 1681. to the late Truce 
May the 26th following, in three Letters, writ- 
ten by three eye witneſſes of the whole 
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A diſcourſe touching Texgrer;on theſe Heads, 
x. The ſervice Tangier has already rendred the 
Crown.' 2. What ſervice it -may render if im- 
proven 3. The miſchief it may do us if poſſeft 
any other powerfull Prince. 4. ſortie general 
Cerrations touching Trade. 


. A-le-mode Plebotomy no good faſhion : or the 
copy of a Letter to Dr Hungerford, by Richard 
Griffith of Richmond in Surrey. M. D. 
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